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No entry of Seltmus has been Ibund on the Stationers’ 
Registers. 

The play was printed in quarto by Thomas Creede 
with the date 1 594, and this is the only edition known. 
It is described on the title-page as * The First part of the 
Tragicall raigne of Selimus,’ and the epilogue promises 
a continuation, but there is no evidence that any such 
second part was everwritten. 101638 the unsold stock was 
issued by John Crooke and Richard Serger, with a new 
title-page as * The Tragedy of Selimus Emperour of the 
Turkes. Written [by] T. G.’ These initials are supposed 
to refer to Thomas GofFe, whose Turkish tragedies 
were then feirly recent. The prologue, which occupied 
the verso of the cancelled title-page, was not reprinted. 

Of the original issue there are copies at the British 
Museum (C. 34. b. 43), and the Bodleian, two in the 
Dyce collection (one imperfect), and one in that of the 
Duke of Devonshire. Of these the first two have been 
collated throughout in preparing the present reprint, 
while all irregularities have been checked with the two 
Dyce copies. Of the later issue copies are found at the 
British Museum (643. c. 45) and the Bodleian. The 
former has been collated. The first and last leaves, 
presumably blank, are wanting in all copies seen. No 
variants have been observed. The text of the quarto is 
printed in an ordinary roman type of a body closely re- 
sembling modern Pica (20 11 . = 83 mm.), the prologue 
in the corresponding italic, and the epilogue or * Con- 
clusion’ in a larger roman type of a body between modem 
English and Great Primer (20 11 . = 1 1 1 mm.). 

With regard to authorship it may be,said that there 
‘is exactly the same evidence for ascribing Selimus to 
Greene, as for ascribing thd Battle of Akassar to Peele. 
Six passages, namely, taken from Selimss are quoted 
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above Greene’s name ii England* s Parnassus (1600, 
s.v. Belay, Fear, Hate, Kings, Phoenix; see Collins’ 
Greene^ ii. 398-406). These passages correspond to the 
following lines of the quarto : 499-505, 1 388-9, 1 395, 
35-6, 849-53, 4 S 4 “ 5 » 'the only variations beyond 

points of orthography being * Bchinaeus ’ for ‘ Echinsis * 
in 1. 455, ‘ the ’ for ‘ his ’ in 1. 500, * them ’ for ‘ him* in 
1 . 502, Ae correction of ‘ Daniocles’ in 1 . 851. This is 
valuable evidence,but it cannot unfortunately be regarded 
as conclusive even of the compiler’s opinion as to the 
authorship, for we elsewhere find Greene’s name ap- 
pended to three quotations from Spenser, while the de- 
scription of Samela from Greene’s Menaphm is assigned 
to Lodge. 

The author of Selimus, whoever he may have been, 
seems to have drawn his material from the Turkish 
Chronicles of Paulus Jovius, but whether from the original 
or from a translation is at present uncertain. 


List of Irregular and Doubtful Readings. 


41. ninne. 

4a. fpright?(fpright.) 
59. poore, 

84, 89, xoo, 163. 

Stbni 
1 1 7. Enters 

139, gsinii; Perfians 

140. creaft. 

143. Muflsfia 

147. Nerees {Mma) 
152. haruingers 
1 71. matry (marry7 
180. {indattd) 

242. cafe. 

265. htm. (ib) 


317. them (then) 

335- relipons 

(religious) 

344. loue. (like.?) 
351, where. 

360. as the reft. 

43a. m-eeue: 

434. i»ne on (leaue) 
496. fleept (fteept) 

509. runna^ 

(runnagates,) 

510. flatcL 

SIX. Chmn. Go 

(dherfeoH, go 
net indented) 
vi 


588. fword (fword.) 

596. Hnd 

597. faid thou 
009. aud 

633. /Egyhtian 

651. Tonnes (fonne?) 

652. Bafiaies (Baflaei) 
666. nere(here 7 ) 

677. pratronefle 
691. witth 

723. Acemt ViSr^ 
(Atematf 

732. low (now f) 

735. fuquidrie 

(furquidrie?) 



737 * 

773. {tndaitai) 

784. obedience 
(difbbedienceh 

785. beft: 

789. Baeiauts 
79a. By (But) 

008. will (wile) 

810. ftedfaft (i.«. 

sted&st’st) 
813. he(he’]iO 
8as. fare (fear) 

834. Ar (Or) 

05 X » 

809. vnreafi>nab!es 
94** peere,(peeres,) 
9H- Repan. 

968. meflcnger. 
1009. Shall (To?) 
1070. Lord (Lords) 
1101. rcfifiance 
1137. to{vnto?) 
ties* parley (parley.) 
1181. oiy 
1 186. thy (hU ?) 

1 189. m<ne (more) 
1193. Mahmet 
{Acmat) 
iat6. eurfc: 

1230. Rm. (Z«K.) 
1257. bodie (bodies) 
1263. tombhck(r./. 

tontb'biack) 
1274. fay: (fays:?) 
12^. tome. 

1297. disobedience. 

1298. feed. 

1306. compande» 
1316. men. 

1319. Ermnits 

* 1324. endue (endure) 
1325. thy finer (his 
fifier) 

1346. Sbuldieis 


1365* honours* 
(carers?) 
1381. bewitcyes 
l 420 .Anthrepemphagif 
1427. vnpuifiie^ 
1432. Fmperour 
1450. mine (raine) 
Ihew’r (U. Shower) 
1466. Acomat 
1469. keeling 
1480. Puld(PuU?) 
*493* focut(fotocut) 
1531. {indented) 

1634. Then (When?) 

1635. that (the?) 
1697. Auieemaes 

incage0nacage?) 
ty$ 6 . am. (am now. ?) 
lyyt. rages (raging?) 
1773. flafiiing 

(flashing?) 

1776. leaud...ftirreth 
n.r.lewd...8teereth) 
1780. vales (rules?) 
1787. chrillant 

(thriilant?) 
Sieele (Sleele.) 
1790. tell (tells) 

1809. hall 

i8ia SU»pe, (Sleepe,) 
1829. For 
1876. dies (dies.) 
19x5. And (To?) 
1922. companie 

(companies?) 
1958. Bull, {speech 

shwlk run on) 
1996. Mufieffa 
(BaJkzet) 

2002. mortarie. (i,e. 

mortuary.) 
20x8. earth 
2o6x. Ampharaus 

{Amphiaraus) 

to 

Vtl 


2070. it is muft 
2073*4. (a bUmi) 

2077. to(inMn?) 

20^. Diademe. 

2137. Coreut 
2141. pleafe (peafe?) 
2147. Butis^tisbut?) ■ 
2 180. foule (foules) 

2231. hane 
2248^253,2268,2402. 

Alinda{AIadin) 
2254. them, (him, ?) 
2272. l^on 
2291. lanisars 

(Janizaries?) 
23x5. coul’ft 
! 2318. afi»r Hue (liue 
aSier or after-line?) 
2335 * <l«e* 

2358. lanuHuries. 

2367. SoHmai 

{So/inu,) 

2369. maflacresj 

2370. blood. 

2386. refiiSlance 

2387. Seli, 

2396. though brauM 
(though you brauM) 

2397. Amenonian 

{Amaxonian) 
2413. ftir (f.r. steer) 
2421. buganets, 

(bttiganets,?) 

2424. Heape(Heaptr) - 
2430. Imiizaties, 

243 *. WrArifir,) 
2439. Stythsa 

{Sesthittul) 

2463. Exit(^tet) 

2AS&7. StUmtts. 

2469. their fworda 
(his (word.?) 
2483. Persians. 

2487. balles^ (buUes,) 



1488. pawes. 
24^9. adamandoe 
2494. lantzaries. 
2492, Hebrts 

{HArus) 


2501-i. {laatnat) 
2519. ouerpaft. 

2521. •^u:den(-guai:ded 
tr^ssib^^ -goarden ?) 
2538. Baicxtt. 


2542. trees. 

2553- greatly feendy) 
2560. trinmphant 
2562. their (his) 


The coiyectural readings in 11 . 666, 1365, 1786, arc from Groaart’s 
The text contains a rather unusuidly large number of roman 
<<g pi<itiig to italic words. The printer seems a^ to have been short of 
italic*. In two cases 2128, 2277) we actually find the form ‘ B«»<raet* 

The dgnature C 3 is misprinted A 3. 


List of Characters, 

in order of entrance. 


Bajazbt, Em^ror of the Turks. 
Mxjstaffa, his son-in-law. 
Chekseou, follower of Bajazet. 
two Messengers from Selimus. 
Seumus, son to Bajazet, Soldan of 
Trebizond. 

followers of 

Ottrante ^ Selimus. 
OCCHIALI J 

Acomat, son to Bajazet^ Soldan of 
Amasisu 
his Vizir. 

Rboak, follower of Acomat. 

a Messenger from G>rcut. 
Mahomet, grand^n of Bajazet^ 
Prince of mtolia. 


The Belierbey of Natolia. 
ZoNARA, sister to Mahomet 
Aga, follower of Bajazet. 
Abxaham, a Jew. 
Bullithrumble, 3 shepherd. 
CoRCUT, son to Bajazet, Soldan of 
Magnesia, 
hb Page. 

SouiRA, daughter to Bajazet and 
wife to Musta£&. 

Aeadin 'I 

AMURATH,or j- sons to Acomat. 
Murath j 

a Messenger from Mustaffiu 
Tonombby, son to the Soldan of 
Egypt, ally of Acomat. 

The Queen of Amasia, wife to 
Acomat. 


Janissaries, soldiers, messenger. 


The filing of several names varies. Selimus is often called Selim 
(sometimes misprinted Selmi)) Tonombey spears as Tonombeius, and 
Aladin’s name is jj^istently misprinted Alinda. The form Murath* 
appears for Amurath in 1 . 22^ Similarly we have Natalia in 11 . 151^ 
2495, and Natolia elsewhere; Churlu in L 2280, and Chiurlu in 
11 . 2163-5. Bassa is, of course, a form of Bashaw, the modern Pasha. 
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Prologue. 

No fained toy nor Jhrgod Tragedies 
Gentles we here frejent vnto your 
But a tnoft lamen^k hijtorie 
Which this lafi age acinowledgeth for true. 
Here /hall you fee the wicked fotme fur/ue 
His wretched father with remrJUJfe /fight: 
And danted once^ his force againe renue^ 
Peyfon his father^ kill his friends in fight. 

I o You /hall behold him character in bloud^ 

. The image of an ’vnflacahle King: 

And like a Jea or high refurging floud^ 

All ohftant letSf downe with his fury fling. 
Which if with patience of you Jhalbe heard^ 
We haue fite greateft fart of our reward. 


Exit. 




THE FIRST PART OF THE 
mofttyTannicallTragedieandraigaeofSelimus, 

Emperour of the T urkes, and grandfather to him 
that now raigneth. 

Enter Baiaaet Emperour of Turkie, Muftafia, Cherfeoljr, 
and the lannifaries. 

Baiazet. 

L Eaue me m;^ l^ords vntill I call jrou foorth, 

For 1 am hcauie and difconfolate. 

Exeunt dB but Baiazet. 

So Baiazet^ now thou remainft alone, 

Vnrip the thoughts that harbour in thy breft, 

And eiitc thee vp, for arbiter heres none, 

That may difcrie the caufe of thy vnreft, lo 

VnleiTc thcle walles thy iecret thou^ts declare, 

And Princes walles they &y, vn^mfuU are. 

Why thats the profit or great r^meni^ 

That all of vs are fubiect vnto f^es, 

And this vaine fhew and glorious intent, 

Priuie fufpition on each fcruple reares, 

1, though on fdl the wcurld we make extent, 

From the South>pole vnto the Northren beares. 

And ftretch our raign from Eaft to Weftern Ihore, 

Yet doubt and care are with vs euermore. *o 

Looke how the earth dad in her fommers pride, 
Embr^ereth her mande jgorgioufly. 

With f^grant hearbes, and: flowers guly dide, 

A 3 
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The firft part of the Tn^call raigne 

spreading abroad her ^ngled Tapifhie : 

I et vnder all a loathlbme Inake doth hide. 

Such is our life, vnder Crownes, cares do lie, 

And feare the fcepter ftill attends vpon. 

Oh who can take delight in kingly throne? 

Publike disorders ioyn’d with priuate carke, 

30 Care of our fiiends, and of our children deare. 

Do tofTe our Hues, as waues a filly barke. 

Though we be fearelefTe, tis not without feare, 

For hidden mifchiefe lurketh in the darke : 

And ftotmes may & 11 , be the day nere fb deare. 

He knowes not what it is to be a King', 

That thinks a fcepter is a plea&nt thing. 

Twice Hfteene times hath faire Latmaxs fonne 
Walked about the world with his great light : 

Since I b^;w, would I had nere begunne 
40 To fway this fcepter. Many a carefull night 
When Cyndtia in haft to bed did runne. 

Haue I with watching vext my aged :l|>right ? 

Since when what dangers I haue ouetpaft. 

Would make a heart of adamant agafc. 

The Perfian Sophi mightie I/maell^ 

Tooke the Leuante deane away Hrom mee, 

And Caraguis Bajfa fenthis force to quell. 

Was kild himfdfe the while his men did flee. 

Poore Halt Baja hauing once fped well, 

50 And gaind of him a bloodie victorie. 

Was at the laf); flaine fighting in the fidd, 

Charactering honor in his batt’red fhield. 

Ramirchim the Tartarian Emperour, 

Gathering to him a number numberlefle, 

Of bigbond Tartars in a haplefle houre 
Encountred njp, and there my chiefdt blefle 
Good AUmJiae (ah this remembrance fbure) 

Was flaine the more t’augment my fad diftrefle, 

In leefing Almjkae poore, I loft more 


Then 



of Selimus, Emperour of the Turkes. 

Then euer 1 had ^ned theretofore. 

Wdil may thy fi>me reft in her lateft graue, 

Sweete Almjlute the comfort of my dayes, 

That thou might’ft Hue, how often did 1 craue? 

How often did I bootleiTe pralers raife 
To that high power that^life firft to thee gaue? 

Truftie waft thou to me at all aflaies, 

And deereft child thy ftther oft hath cride, 

That thou hadft liu’d, fo he himfdfe had dide. 

The Chriftian Armies, oftentimes defeated 
By my ^dctonou8 fathers valiance, 

Haue all my Captaines ftmoully conftonted, 

And crackt in two our vncontrolled lance. 

My ftrongeft earrifons th^ haue fupplanted. 

And ouerwhelmed me in vnA mUchance: 

And my decreaie fb long wrought their increafe, 

Till I was forc’d conclude a friendly peace. 

Now all theft are but fornune dammages, 

Taken in wure whoft die vncertaine is, 

But 1 fhall haue more home-borne outrages, 

VnlefTe my diuination aimes amifte: 

I haue three fonnes all of vnequall ages. 

And all in diuerfe ftudies ftt thdr bHffe. 

Coreut my eldeft a Philofopher, 

Aeomat pompous, Selmi a warriour. 

Coreut in fture Magnefia leades his life. 

In learning Arts, and Mabounds dreaded lawes; 
Aemat loues to court it -mth his wife. 

And in a picaftnt quiet iojres to paufe: 

But Selmi foUowes warres in difmall ftrife. 

And fnatcheth at my Crowne with greedy dawes: 

But he fhall mifTe of that he mmeth at. 

For 1 referue it for ray Aeomat, ^ 

For Aemat\ Alafte it cannot b^^ 

Stearne Selimus hath wonne my peoples hart, 

The lanifTaries loue him more then me : 



The firft part of the Tragicall raignc 

And for his cauie will fufier any finart. 

They fee he is a &iend to chiu^^ 

And fooner they from my faith depart, 

And W ftrong hand Baiazet pull theedowne, 

100 Then let their Seltni hop without the Crowne. 

Ah, if the fouldiers ouerrule thy ftat^ 

And nothing mufr be done without their will, 

If euery bale and vpftart runnagate 

Shall crofTe a Prince and ouerthwart him ftill. 

If Coreittf Selimusy and Acomat, 

With crowns and Idnedoms ihal thdr hungers fill? 
Poore Baiazet what men remaines to thee? 

But the bare tide of thy dignitie. 

I, and vnlefie thou do difiemble all, 

I lo And winke at SeKmus aQ>iring thought : 

The Baffaes cruelly fhall worke thy fall. 

And then thy Empire is but deerly bought. 

Ah that our ibnnes thus to ambition thrall, 

Should fet the law of Nature all at nought. 

But what mtiffc be, cannot chufe but be done. 

Come Baffaes enter, Baiazet hath done. 

Enters againe. 

Cbetfeoti, Dread Emperour, long nntay you happie Hue, 
Lou’d of your fubiects,and feard of pvur :^s : 
izo We wonder much what doth your hi^hnefle grieue. 
That you will not vnto your Ix)rds difclofe. 

Perhaps you feare leaft we yotzr loyall Peeres, 

Would prooue dilloyall to your Maiefiiie, 

And be rebe^ous in your dying yeeres. 

But mightie Prince the heauens can teftifie. 

How dearly we efteeme your fafetie. 

Mttftaf. Perhaps you thinke Mufiaffa wil reudt 
And leaue your ^race, and cleaue to SelimuSf 
But fooner fhall th’almighties thunderbolt 
130 Strike me downe to the caue tenebnous 
The lowed land, and damned fpirits holt 


Then 



of Selimus, Emperour of the Turkes. 

Then true Muftaffa prooue ib treacherous: 

Your Mueftie then needs not much to feare, 

Since you are lou’d of fubiect, Prince, and Peere. 

Firft mall the Sunne rile from the Occident, 

And loofe his fteeds benighted in the Eafr, 

Firft ihall the fea become the continent, 

Ere we forfrke our Ibuerrignes beheaft: 

We fot^ht not for you gainft Perfians Tent^ 

Breaking our Launces on his fturdie creaft. 

We fought not for you gainft the Chriftian hoafr. 

To become traytors afrer all our cofr. 

BMa. Heare me Mufiafia and Cherjeoliy 
I am a lather of a headftrong brood. 

Which if I looke not dofrly to my fdl^ 

Will ieeke to ruinate their jfathers ftate, 

Euen as the vipers in great Nerm fenne. 

Bate vp the b^y that firft nouriftiM them. 

You fee the harueft of my life is paft. 

And aged winter hath b^rent my head. 

With a hoare froft of filuer coloured haires. 

The haruingers of honourable eld, 

Thefr btanchlike vsunes which once did guide my armes 
To tofie the freare in battellous array, 

Now withered vp, haue loft thdir former ftrength : 

My fonnes whom now ambition ginnes to pricke^ 

Mav ti^e occafion of my weakned a^. 

And rife in rebell armes againft my rate. 

But ftrie, here comes a Meftenger to vs. 

Sound within. Enters a Meflenger. 

M0ffen. Health and good hap to Baiazttt 
The great commander of all 
Stlmi the Soldane of great Trebi/md, 

Sends me vnto your gr^ to fignifie 
His alliance sriA Ae King of Tartary. 

Bata, Sud I not Lords as muA to you before. 

That mine own Ibnnes would feek my ouerArow ? 

B 



The firft part of the Tmgicall raigne 

And fee here comes a lucklefle me^enger. 

To prooue that true^ which my mind did foretell. 

170 Does Selim make fo fmall account of vs, 

That he dare matey without our confont^ 

And to that diuell too of Tartarie ? 

And could he then vnkmd, fo footip forget 
The iniuries that Ramir did to me. 

Thus to confort himfilfe with him gunft me? 

Cberje. Your nmeftie miiconfters Selimus, 

It cannot be that he in whofe high thoughts 
A map of many valures is enihrin’d, 

Should l^e his fathers mine and decay. 

180 Selimus is a Prince of forward hopei, 

Whole ondly name afiHghts your enemies, 

It cannot be he fhould prooue falfe to you. 

Bata. Can it not be ? Oh yes Cherjeoli^ 

For Selimus hands do itch to haue the Crowne, 

And he wil haue it, or dfe pull me downe. 

Is he a Prince? ah no he is a fea. 

Into which ranne nought but ambitious readies, 
Seditious complots, murther, fraud, and hate. 

Could he not let his fother Imow his mind, 

190 But match himfelfe when I lead: thought on it? 

Muft. Perhaps my Lord Selimus lou’d the dame. 
And teard to certifie you of his loue, 

Becaufe her father was your enemie. 

Baia. In loue Mustaffoy Selimus in loue? 

If he b^ Lording, tis not Ladies lou^ 

But loue of rule, and kingly ibueraigntie. 

For wherefore fhould he feare t’aske my confent ? 
Truftie Muftaffoy if he had feard m^ 

He neuer would haue lou’d mine enemie. 

200 But this his giarriage with the Tartars daughter, 

Is but the prologue to his crueltie. 

And quickly fhw we haue the Tragedie. 

Which though he act with meditated brauerie^ 


The 



of Selimus, Emperour of the Tiirkes. 

The world will neuer him plaiiditie. 

What yet more newes? 

Sound within. Enters another Meflenger. 

Dread Emperour, Selimus is at hand, 

Two hundreth thou&nd ftrong Tartarians 
Armed at all points dooes he lead with him, 

Befides his fdObwers froin Trehifond. sio 

Bata. 1 thought ib much of wicked Selimus, 

Oh forlome haj^ and haplefTe Baiazet. 

Is dude then exiled from his breB^ 

Which nature hath inicrib’d with golden pen, 

Deepe in the hearts of honourable men? 

Ah Selim, Selim, wert thou not mj fonne, 

But {amt ftrange vnacqumnted fbrrdner. 

Whom I Ihouid honour as I honour’d thee : 

Yet would it greeue me euen vnto the death. 

If he ihouid <feale as thou haft dealt with me. xao 

And thou my fenne to whom I fteely gaue 
The mightie Empire of great Trebymd, 

Art too vnnaturall to requite me thus. 

Good Alemfltae hadft thou lin’d till this day. 

Thou wouldft haue bluihed at thy brothers mind. 

Come fweete Mt^affa, come Cherfeoli, 

And with Ibme good aduice recomfort me. 

Eueunt. All. 

Enter Selimus, Shtam Bajffa, Otremte, Oeebialie, Se. i 
and the Ibuldiers. 

Now coniider who thou art, 

Long haft thou marched in (B^uiT d attire, 

But now vnmaake thy felfe, and play thy par^ 

And maniieft the heate of thy deiire: 

Nourifli the coales of thine ambitious fire. ^ 

And thinks that then thy Empire is moft fur^ 

When men for fiwre thy tyranme endure. 

Thtnke that to thee there is no worfe reproach, 
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Then filiall dutie in £> high a place, 

240 Thou oughtft to fet barrels ofblood abroach. 

And feeke with ftroord whole lur^domes to dil|»laci^ 
Let Mabounds lawes be lockt vp in thdr cafe. 

And meaner men and of a bafer Q)iril^ 

In yertuous actions feeke for glorious merit. 

1 count it fecriledge, for to be holy/ 

Or reuerence this thred-bare name of good, 

Leaue to old men and babes that kind of f(^ie, 

Count it of equall value with the mud: 

Make thou a paflage for thy gulhing floud, 

250 By (laughter, treafon, or what rife thou can. 

And licorne religion, it diigraces man. 

My lather Baiazet is wmke and old. 

And hath not much aboue two yeares to liue. 

The Turkifh Crowne of Pearle and Opbir gold. 

He meanes to his deare Acotnat to g^ue. 

But ere his Hup can to her hauen driue, 
lie fend abroad my tempefts in iiich fert. 

That Ihe (hall tinke before Ihe get the port 
Alafle, alafle, his highneiTe aged head 
260 Is not fufficient to fupport a Crowne, 

Then Selimm take thou it in his fteed. 

And if at this thy boldnetie he dare frowne. 

Or but refift thy Trill, then pull lum downe : 

For fince he hath fo Ihort a time t’enioy it, 
lie make it fliorter, or I wiU deftroy him. 

Nor pafle I what our holy votaries 

Shall here obiect agrinft my forward minde, . 

1 wreake not of their foolim ceremoiues, 

But meane to take my fortune as 1 finde, 

270 Wifedome commands to follow tide and Trinde : 

And catch the front of fwifr occation, 

Before (he be too quickly oueigone: 

Some man wiU fey I am too impious. 

Thus to hue fi^ againft my fathers life. 


And 
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And that 1 ought to follow vertuoos 
And fonnes : that vertue is a glafle 

Wherein 1 may my errant life behold. 

And frame my feife 1 ^ it in auncient mould. 

Good fir, your wilbdomes «m«^wingwi^ 

Digs deepis vnth learnings wonder-woridng i^iade: 280 

Perhaps you thinke that now forlboth you fit 
With Ibme graue wifard in a pratling (hade. 

Auant fuch glalTes : let them view in me, 

The perfect picture of right lyrannie. 

I like a lions looke not worth a leeke, 

When euery dog depiiues him of his pray: 

Thefe honeft termes are (arre inough to feeke. 

When angiT Fortune menaceth decay. 

My refolution treads a nearer way. 

Giue me the heart confpiring with the hand, 290 

In fuch a caufe my father to withftand. 

Is he my fiither? why 1 am his Tonne: 

I owe no more to him then he to mei, 

If he proceed as he hath now b^nne, 

And j^lTe from me the Turfciih Seigniorie, 

To Aeomati then Selimts is free: 

And ^ he iniure me that am his ibnne, 

Faith all the loue tvHxt him and me is done. 

But (or I fee the (chodlemen are prmard, 

To plant giunft me their bookiih ordinance 500 

I meane to (land on a fentendous gard: 

And without any (ar fetcht drctunSance, 

OSjiickly vnfold mine owne opinion. 

To arme my heart with irrdigion. 

When firft this drcled round, this buildi^ fiure, 

Some God tooke out of the confuied mafi^ 

(What God I do not know, nor greatly care) ^ 

Then euery man of his owne didon wai^ 

And euery one his life in peace did pafie. 

Warre was not then, and riches were not knowne, 3*0 
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And no man this, or this;, is mine owne. 

The plough-man \nth a furrow did not marke 
How farre his great pofleffions did reach : 

Hie earth knew not the fliare, nor feas the harke. 

The finildiers entred not the l^ttred breach, 

Nor Trumpets the tantara loud did teach. 

There needed them no iudge, nor yet no law. 

Nor any King of whom to ftand in awe. 

But after Ninusy warUke Belus fonn^ 

3x0 The earth with vnknowne armour did warray, 

Then firft the &cred name of King begunne : 

And things that were as common as the day. 

Did then to fet tmflhfTours firft obey. 

Then they efiabliflit lawes and holy rite% 

To maintune peace, and goueme bloodie fights. 

Then fome £1^ man, aboue the vulgar wife, 

Knowing that lawes could not in quTet dwdl, 

Vnlefie th^ were obferued: did wcA deiufe 
The names of Gods, religion, heauen, and hell, 

330 And gan of paines, and mnd rewards to tell : 

Paines for thofe men which did neglect the law. 
Rewards, for thole that liu’d in quiet awe. 

Whereas indeed they were meere fictions. 

And if th^ were not, SeBm thinkes they were: 

And thefe religions obleruations, 

Onely bug-beares to keepe the world in fear^ 

And make men quietly a yoake to beare. 

So that religion of it lelfe a bable^ 

Was onely found to make vs peaceable. 

340 Hence in ei^iedall come the fbolilh names, 

Of father, mother, brother, and fuch like: 

For who lb well his cogitation frames^ 

Shall finde th^ lerue but onely for to ftrike 
Into our minds a certaine kind of loue. 

For thefe names too are but a polide^ 

To keepe the quiet of Ibcietie. 


Indeed 
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Indeed 1 muft confefle they are not bad^ 

Becaufe they keepe the bafer fort in feare: 

But we, whofo minde in heauenly thoughts is dad, 
W^hofe bodie doth a glorious i^irit beare, 

Xhat hath no bounds, but flieth eueiy where. 

Why foould we fceke to make that foule a llaue^ 

To which dame Nature fo lai^ foeedome gaue. 
Amoi^ VB men, there is foxne difierence, 

Of actions tearmed hy vs good or ill; 

As he that doth his lather recompence, 

Diffisrs from him that doth his fother kill. 

And yet I thinker thinke other what they will. 

That Parricides, when death hath giuen them ref^ 
Shall haue as good a part as the nS:. 

And thats iuft nothing, for as I foppofo 
In d<»ths voprd kingdoms raignes eternall night: 
Secure of eutli, and focure of foes. 

Where nothing doth the wicked man afiright. 

No more then him that dies in doing right. 

Then Itnce in death nothing ihall to vs ^ 

Here while 1 Hue, lie haue a foatch at all. 

And that can neuer, neuer be attaind, 

VnleiTe did Saiaaut do die the death: 

For long inough the gray-beard now hath raign’d. 
And liuM at cafe, while others lin’d vneath. 

And now its time he Ihould reiigne his breath. 

T’were good for him if he were prefled out, 

T’would bring him reft, and rid him of his gout 
Refolu’d to do it, eaft to compaifo it 
Without delay or long procramnataon: 

It argueth an vnmanured mt. 

When all is readie for fo ftrong inuaflon. 

To dmw out time, an wnlookt for mutation ^ 

May foone preuent vs if we do delay, 

Qfotck foeea is good, where wifedome leades the 
0«foWi? (way. 
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Occhi. Mj Lord. 

Sel, Lo fiie bojr to my father Baiazet^ 

And tell him Seiim his obedient fbnne, 

Defires to fpeake with him and kifle his hands, 

Tell him I long to fee his gratious face, 

And that I come with all my chiualri^ 

To chafe the Chriftians from his S^aiorie: 

390 In any wife fay I muft fi>eake with him. 

Exit Oeebialu 

Now Swam if 1 :Q)eed. 

Sinam. What then my Lord? 

Sel. What then? why Lindas thou art nothing woorth, 
1 will endeuour to peifiiade him man, 

To giue the Empire ouer vnto me, 

Permps I fhall attaine it at his hands : 

If 1 cannot, this right hand is refblu’d, 

To end the period with a &ta}l fUbbe. 

400 Sin. My gratious I/>rd, giue Sinam leaue to fyeaksy 
If you tefolue to worke your fathers death. 

You venture life: thinke you the lanifTaries 
Will fiifier you to kill him in thrir fight, 

And let you paiTe free without puniihment? 

Sel. It I refblue? as fure as heauen is heauen, 

I meane to fee him dead, or my felfe King: 

As for rile Bajfaes th^ are all mj friends. 

And I am fure would pawne thrir dearefr blood, 

That Selim might be Emperour of Turk^. 

410 Sin. Yet Aemui and twcut both furmue^ 

To be reuenged for their frthers death. 

Sel. Sinam if they or twentie fuch as they. 

Had twentie feuerall Armies in the fidd, 

If Selimtu were once your Emperour, 

Ide dart abroad the thunderbolts of warre. 

And mow thdTr hardefTe ^uadrons to the ground. 

Sin. Oh yet my Lord aft«r your highnefie death. 
There is a hell and a reuenging God. 


Sel. Tufh 
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Selu Tufh Sinam thefe are ichoole conditions, 

To ifeare the diuell or his curfed damme: 

Thinkil thou 1 care for apparitions. 

Of Sifiphus and of his backurard ftone, 

And poore Ixiom lamentable mone? 

Now! thinke the caue of damned ghoafts. 

Is but a tale to terrifie ydbxig babes : 
lake diuels faces icor’d on painted poafb. 

Or fmned circles in our atirokbes. 

Why theirs no diflerence when we are dead. 

Ana death once come, then all alike are ^>ed. 

Or if there were, as I can &arce beleeue, 

A heauen of ioy, and hdl of endlefle paine: 

Yet by my ibule it neuer fhould me g^eeue: 

So 1 might on the Turldfh Empire rugne, 

To enter hell, and leane on i^re heauens gaine. 

An ^pire Sinam, is fo fweete a thing. 

As 1 could be a diuell to be a King. 

But go we Lords and £>lace in our campe, 

TiU the returne of yoong OcchiaU, 

And if his anfwere be to thy defire, 

Stlim thy minde in kingly thoughts attire. 

ExeuHt. AU. 

Enter Baiazet, Mufiaffa, Cher/eoti, Ocehiali, a 
the laniflaries. 

Baia. Euen as the great iE|;yptian CmoitU, 
Wanting his pntie» with artifiaali teares. 

And tiiined puunts his fubtiU ton^e doth file, 
Tentrap the fiUy wandring tmudl». 

And moue him to aduance his Noting neare. 

That when he is in danger of his clawe^ 

He mtqr deuour him with his fiunifhed iawes, ^ 

So plaieth craftie Stlimus with me. 

His haughtie thoughts ftill wait on Diadems, 

And not a ftep but treads to mueftie. 

C T’ 
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The Phoenix gazeth on the Suns bright beameS) 

The Echinseis iwimmes a^nfi: the ftreames. 

Nought but the Turkiih teepter can him pleaie, 

And thore I know lieth his chiefe difeaie. 

He fends his melTenger to ctaue accefle, 

And faies he longs to kille mj aged hands: 

460 But howibeuer he in ihew profeue^' 

His meaning with his words but weakly ftands. 

And fooner will the SyrUis bojrling &nds. 

Become a quiet roade for fleering mipj^, 

Then Selimus heart agree wirii Selim %pes. 

Too well I know the Crocodiles iained teares, 

Are but nettes wherein to catch his pray : 

Which who lb mou’d with jfbolifh pirie heares, 

WiU be the authour of his owne decay. 

Then hie thee Baiazet from hence away: 

470 A fawning monfter is Mfs Selimus, ^ 

Whole faireft words are moft pernicious. 

Yoong man, would Selim come and Ipeak with vs? 
What is his melTage to vs, canll thou tell ? 

Ocehi. He craues my l^rd, another feigniorie, 
Nearer to you and to the Chriftians, 

That he may make them know, that Selimus 
Is borne to be a fcourge vnto them all. 

Baia, Hee*s bom to be a fboutge to me 8e mim^ 

He neuer would haue come with fuch an hoaft, 

480 Vnlefle he meant my ffcate to vndmnine, 

What though in word he brauely &eme to boafi:, 

The h>rraging of aU the Chriftian coaft? 

Yet we haue caule to feare when burning brands, 

Are vrinly muen into a mad nums hands. 

Well I mun leeme to winke at his defire, 

Although I it phdner then the light, 

My lemrie addes mell to his fire, 

Which now tx^ns to breake in flalhing bright. 

Then Baiazet chaAife his ftubborne fpright 

Leaft 
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Lotft thcic finall fparkles grow to iuch a 
As ihaU conftime thee and thf houies name. 

AlalTe I fpare when all my ftore is gone. 

And Aruft my fickle where the come is reapt, 

In vmne I lend fiw the phifition. 

When on the patient is his graue duft heapt. 

In vaine, now all his vein^ in venome fleept 
Breake out in bliflers that will poyibn vs, 

We (eeke to giue him an Antidotus. 

He that vrill ftop the brooke, muft then b^n 
When jlammers heate hath dried vp his fpring. 

And when his pittering ftreames are low & thin. 

For let the winter aide vnto him brin^ 

He growes to be of wat^ floods the King. 

And though you dam him vp with lofliie ranker 
Yet will he quickly ouerflow his bankes. 

Meflenger, go and tell yoong Selimus, 

We giue to him all great Samandria, 

Bordring on Bulgrtm of HungariOf 
Where he may plague thofe Chrifliian runnages, 

And fiilue the wounds that they haue giuen our ftates, 
Cher^eo, Go and prouide a gifl^ 

A royaJl prefent for my Selimusy 
And tell him mefiTenger another time 
He ihall haue talke mough with Baiazet. 

Exeunt CbeifeeU and QecUali. 
And now what counfidl giues Muftaffa to vs? 

1 feare this haflie reckomng will vndo vs. 

MmB, Make hafle my Lord firom Andrnwpk walles, 

And let vs flie to fiure BizantiutUy 
Lead: if your fi>ttne before you mke the towne, 

He may with litde labour winne the crowne. 

Betia, Then do lb good call our g%i;;d» 

And gather aU our warlike lanifiaries, 

Our chiefefl ayd is fwift celeride, 

Then let our winged couriers tread the winde, 
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And leaue rebdlious Selimus behinde. 

Exeunt* JU, 

St. iv Enter Selimus, Sinam, Oeehiali, Ottrante, 

and their foTil<Uers. 

$30 Selim, And is his aniwere £> Oecjnalii 
Is Selim inch a corfiue to his heart, 

That he cannot endure the %ht of him ? 

Forlboth he giues thee all Samandria, 

From whence our mi^htie Emperour Mahomet, 

Was driuen to his country ba«e with ihame. 

No doubt thy &ther loues thee Selimus, 

To make thee R^;ent of ib great a kn^ 

Which is not yet his owne : or if it were, 

What dangers wayt on him that Ihould it ftere. 

$40 Here the Poknian he comes hurtling in, 

Vnder the conduct of fbme fonmne princ^ 

To fight in honour of Hs crudfix I 
Here the Hungarian with his bloocUe crofie. 

Deales Uowes about to win Belgrade againe. 

And after all, ibrlboth Ba/Hius 
The mighde Emperorir of Ruffia, 

Sends in his troupes of flaue-bome M^couites, 

And he 'nill ihare with vs, or elfe take all. 

In giuing fuch a land lb full of fixife, 

5$o His meaning is to rid me of my lifis. 

Now by the dreaded name of Termagant, 

And by the Nackefi; brooke in loathmme hell, 

Since he is fo vnnaturall to me, 

1 trill prooue as vnnaturall as he. 

Thinks he to fiep my mouth with gold or pearle? 

Or ruftie iades fist from Barbaria i 
No let his nation his philofopher, 

Cu'eut and Aeomat be enrich’d trith them. 

I will not take my reft, till this right hand 
$60 Hath paid the Crowne from ofiT ms cowards head. 

And 
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And on the ground his ballards gore-blood ihead : 

Nor ihall his flight to old Sizantiumy 

Diftnay my thoughts which neuer learnd to ftoup. 

March Simmy march in order after Mm: 

Were his light fteeds as ivdfit as Pegajusy 
And trode the ayrie pauement with thdr hedes^ 

Yet Selimus would ouertake them foone. 

And though the heauens do nere ib crolly frowne, 

In fpight of heauen fhall Seiim weare the crowne. 

Exeunt. 570 

Alarum within. Enter Baiaz^y Mufiaffuy Cbet^eoli and the Se. p 
laniflaries, at one doore. Selimusy Sinam, Ottrantey OcchUt- 
liy and thdr fouldiers at another. 

Baia, Is this thy dutie ibnne vnto thy father, - 
So impioufly to leuell at his life? 

Can thy foule wallowing in ambitious mire, 

Seeke tor to maue that brefk with bloudie knife. 

From whence thou hadil thy being Selimus} 

'SNea this the end for which thou ioyndft thy felfe. 

With that mifchieuous traytor Ramirchan ? * 580 

Was this thy drift to fpeake with Baiazetl 
Well hoped I (but ho^ 1 fee is vaine) 

Thou wouldft haue bene a comfort to mine ag^ 

A fcourge and terrour to mine enemies. 

That this thy comming with fo great an hoaft, 

Was for no other purpofe and intent^ 

'^Then for to chafUie thofe bafe Chriftians 
Which fpoile my fubiects welth with fire & fword 
Well hoped I me rule of Trehtfmdy 

Would haue increafde the valour of thy minde, 590 

To tume thy fbrength thy Ferfians. , 

But thou like to a craftie Palipusy 
Doeft tume thy hungry iawes vpon thy fdfi^ 

For what am 1 Selimus but thy telfe? 
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When courage firft crept in thy manly breft, 

Hnd thou b^nft to rule the martiall Arord, 

How oft faid thou the fun Ihuld change his coutfe, 
Water fhould turn to earth, & earth to heauen, 

Ere thou wouldft prooue difloyall to ftiy ftther. 

600 O T^tan tume thy breathleiie courfers h^ke^ 

And enterprife thy iourny ftom the'Eaft. 

Blufli Selim that the world ihould &y of thee, 

That by my death thou ^ndft the Emperie. 

Seli* Now let my caule be pleaded Baiazet, 

For lather 1 cUfdmne to call thee now : 

I tooke not Armes to feaze vpon thy crowne, 

For that if once thou hadft bene kyd in graue, 

Should fit vpon the head of Selimus 
In i^ht of Coreut aud Aeomat. 

610 1 tooke not Armes to take away thy lif^ 

The remnant of thy dayes is but a i|«n, 

And fbolilh had 1 bene to enterprize 

That which the gout and death would do for me. 

I tooke not armes to (bed my brothers blood, 

Becaule thw ftcm xny pafiige to the crowne. 

For while thou iiu*ft Selimus is content 

lhat they ihuld liue, but when thou once art dead 

Which of them both dares Selimus withftand? 

1 Ibone Ihould hew their bodies in peecemeale, 

6ao As eafie as a man would kill a gnat. 

But I tooke armes vnkind to honour thee, 

And winne againe the fiune that thou haft loft. 

And thou thoughtft fcorne Selim ihould ipeake with thee. 
But had it bene your darling Acemat^ 

You would haue met him half the way your felfe. 

I am a Prince, and though your yoonger Ibnne, 

Yet are my merits better then both theirs: 

But you do feelce to difinherit me, 

And meane t^lnueft Aemat with your crowne. 

630 So he ihall haue a princes due reward, 
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That cannot fliew a Icarre receiu’d in fidd, 

VVe th^ haue fought wth mighty Prefter lohu. 

And ibipt th^iEgyhtian ibldan of his camp, 

Venturing life ana liuing to honour thee, 

For that fame caufe fiiaff now difeonour’d be. * 

Art thou a father ? Nay fahe Baiazet 
Difclsume the tide which thou doefk not merit. 

A &ther would not thus flee from his fonne^ 

As thou doeft die from loyall Selimus. 

A father would not iniure thus his fbime, 640 

As thou doefi: iniure loyall Selimus. 

Then Baiazet prmare uee to the fights 
Selimus once ^y fonne, but now thy foe^ 

Will make his fortunes by the fword. 

And fince thou fear’ft as long as 1 do Hue, 

He alfo feare, as long as thou doefi: Hue. 

Exit Selim and his company. 

Ba. My heart is ouerwhdm’d with fear &; griei^ 

What diunaH Comet blazed at my birth. 

Whole influence makes my fbrong vnbridded 650 

In fteed of loue to render hate to me? (fonnes 
Ah Baflaies if that euer heretofore 
Your Emperour ou^ht his &fetie vnto you, 

Defend me imw gsunft my vnnaturaJl fonne: 

Nen time mortem: mortis mibi dijplieet author. 

Esdt Baiazet and his company. 

Alarum, Mufiaffa beate Selimus in, then Ottremte Se. vi 

and Cbmrjeoti enter at diuerie doores. 

Cher/e. Yedd thee Tartarian or thou lhalt di^ 

Vpon my fwords fharpe point fbmdeth pale death 660 

Readte to riue in two thy cddue breft. ^ 

Ott, Art thou that knight that Hke a lion £Sce, 

Tiring his ftomacke on a flocke of lambes, 

Hdfc broke our rankes & put them deane to flight? 


Cher/e. 
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Cberfe. I and vnld& thou looke vnto thy 
This fwoord nere dnmke in ihe Tartarian micAf 
Shall make thy carkalTe as the outcaH dung. 

Ottran. Nay 1 haue matcht a brauer knight then you, 
Strong Almfliae thy maifters elded; fonne^, 

670 Leaning his bodie naked on the plune% 

And Turke^ the ielfeliuue end for thee remaines. 

They fie^ht. He kiUeth CbetjeoU, and flieth. 

Se. vii Alarum, enter SeUmtis. 

Selim. Shall Selims hope be buried in the dud:? 

And Baiazet triumph ouer his & 11 ? 

Then oh thou bllndiuU mifbede of midiap, 

Chiefe pratronede of Rbamus golden gates, 

1 will adxiance my ftrong reuen^ng hand. 

And plucke thee from my euerturning whede. 
eso Mars, or Minerua, Mabound, Termagaunt, 

Or who fo ert you are that fight gaind: me, 

Come and but Ihew your ielues before my free, 

And 1 will rend you all Hke trembling reedes. 

Well Baiazet though Fortune finile on thee. 

And decke thy campe with glorious victorie, 

Though Selimus now conquered by thee, 

Is fiune to put his frfetie in frrifr mght: 

Yet fo he flies, that like an angry ramme, 

689 Heele turne more fiaxdy then before he came. 

Exit Selimus. 

Se. viii Enter Baiazet, Muftaffa, the fouldier witth the 
bodie of Cherjeoli, and Ottrante 
prifoner. 

Bata. Thus haue we grind a bloodie victories 
And though we are the mridiers of the field. 

Yet haxie we lod: more then our enemies : 

Ah lucklede fault of my Cberfeoli, 

As deare andfSearer wert thou vnto me. 

Then any of my fonnes, then mine owne felfe. 

700 When 1 was glad, thy heart was full of ioy. 


And 
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And braudif haft thou died for Baiazet. 

And though liij Uoudlefte bodie here do lie, 

Yet thy fweet loule in heauen for euer bleft, 

Among the ftarres enioyes etemall reft. 

What art thou warlike man of Tartaricy 
Whole hap it is to be our prifoner? 

Ottran* I am a prince,* Ottrante is my name, 

Chiefe captaine of the Tartars mightie noaft. 

Ba. Ottrante? Waft not thou that flue my fon? 

Ottran. I, and if fortune had but fauour’d me. 

Had lent the lire to keepe him company. 

Bata. OS with his head and ^oyle him of his Armes, 

And leaue his bodie for the ayrie birds. 

Exitontmih Ottrante, 

The vnreuenged ghoaft of AUmJhaey 
Shsdl now no more wander on Stygian bankes. 

But reft in quiet in iStCElyfian 
Muftapty and you worthie men at Armes, 

That left not Baiazet in greateft need. 

When we arriue at Constantines great Tour, 

You Ihalbe honour’d of your Emperour. 

Exeunt All, 

Enter Acomat Fifiry and a band of 

Ibuldiers. 

Aeo, Perhaps you wonder why prince Acematy 
Delighting heretofore in foolilh Ique, 

Hath chang’d his quiet to a fouldiers ftate: 

And turnd the dulcet tunes of Uimens fong. 

Into BeUonas horrible outcries, 

You thinke it ftrange, that whereas I haue Ku d, 

Almoft a votarie to wantonnefle. 

To fee me low laae off efieminate robes, 

And suroe my bodie in an iron wall. 

I haue enioyed quiet long inough, 

And furfeted with pleafures fuquidrie 
A field of dainties 1 haue paffed through, 
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And bene a champion to fmre Q^tberee, 

Now fince tins idle peace hath weened me, 
lie follow Mars and warre another while, 

740 And ^e my ihidd in dolorous vermdl. 

My brother Sslim thror^h his manly deeds, 

Hath lifted vp bis fame vnto the skies. 

While we like earth wormes lurkix^ m the weeds, 

Do line inglorious in aU mens ^es. 

What lets me then from this vaine flumber rife. 

And by fbrong hand atchieue etemall glori^ 

That may be talkt of in all memorie ? 

And fee how fortune fauours mine intent^ 

Heard you not Lordings, how prince SeSmus 
750 Againft our royall father armed went, 

And how the laniilaries made him flee 
To Ramir Emperour of Tartarie ? 

This his rebdlion greatly profits m^ 

For I fhall fooner winne my fathers minde. 

To yeeld me vp the Turkilh Empire, 

Which if I hau^ I am fure I fhall finde 
Strong enemies to pull me downe agune^ 

That faine would haue prince Selimus to nugne. 

Then duill difrord, and contentious warre, 

760 Will follow Aeomats coronation. 

Selim no doubt will broach feditious iarre, 

And Cmut too will feeke for alteration, 

Now to preuent all fuddaine perturbation. 

We thought it good to mufter vp our power. 

That dan^ may not take it vnprouid^ 

Vifir. 1 like your highnefle refolution wdl. 

For thefe fhould be the chiefe arts of a king. 

To punifh thofe that fluioufly rebell. 

And honouj^jhofe that facred counfw bring, 

770 To make gOKm lawes, ill cuftomes to expelf: 

To nourim peace ftom whence your riches f|»nng, 
And when good quarrds call you to the fidid, 
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T eaKell your men in handling ^eare & 

Thus fiiall the glory of your matchleffe name. 

Be r^iftred vp in immortall lines ; 

Whereas that prince that followes lufthiU gam^ 

And to fond tmes his captiue minde endines, 

Shall neuer pafie the temple of true fome, 

Whe^e word 1 is greater then the Indian mines. 

But is your grace aflured certainly ^go 

That Beiazet doth fauour your requeft ? 

Perhaps you may make him your enemie, 

You know how much your father doth detefi;, 

Stout obedience and ol^inade. 

! fpeake not this as if I thought it befi: : 

Your highnelTe foould your ]%ht in it n^lect^ 

But that you might be dole and drcum^ect. 

Aco, We thanke thee Vijir for thy louing care, 

As for my father Baaizets {Election, 

VnleBe his holy vowes forgotten are, 790 

I foall be fure of it by his decdon. 

By after Acmats erection, 

We mufi; forecafi; what things be neceflary, 

Leaft that our kingdome be too momeit^. 

Rig, Firft let my Lord be feated in his throne, 

Enftwed by great Baiazets confent. 

As yet your harueft is not fully growne, 

But in the gr^ne and vnripe bUme is pent ; 

But when you once haue got the r^;imenl^ 

Then may your Ix>rds more eafily prouidc^ 8oo 

Agsunft all accidents that may betide. 

Aemaf. Then fot we forward to Bizantium, 

That we may know what Baiazet intends. 

Aduifo thee Aemat^ whats befl to do, 

The ianiflaries fauour StlitnuSy 
And diey are ftrong vndanted enemies. 

Which will in Armes gainft thy dection rife. 

Then will them to thy wil with prwious g^fb. 

Da And 
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And ftore of gold; timety !ai|^tion 
8x0 The ftedikfk pcrfons fiom thetr purple lifts: 

But then beware leaffc Baiazets aflfecdon 
Change into hatred by fuch premunition. 

For then he thinke that 1 am ftcdous, 

And imitate my brother Selimus. 

Befid^ a prince his honour doth debaie, 

That b%s the common Ibuldiers ftifftages. 

And if me Bailaes knew 1 fought thdur grace, 

It would the more increaft their inlblentneile. 

To refifi; them were ouerhardinefi^ 

8ao And worfe it were to leaue my enterprize. 

WdUl how lb ere, refolue to venture it, 

Fortune doth fauour euety bold allay, 

And t’were a trick of an vnleded wit 
' ' Becaule the bees haue i 9 ings with them alway, 

To ftre our mouthes in honie to embay. 

Then relblution for me leades the danc^ 
itj And thus relblu’d, I meane to trie my cibuice. 

Exem$ all. 

St. X Enter Baiazet^ Mufiaffa^ Calilajfa^ Ihlihaffa^ 
and the laniffaries. 

Baia. What prince & ere, trufts to his mightie powV, 
Ruliiig the reines of many nation^ 

And feareth not leall; fickle fortune lour^ 

Ar thixxkes his kingdome ftee from alterations. 

If he were in the place of Baiazet^ 

He would but litle by his ftepter fet. 

For what hath rule that nxakes it acceptable, 

Rather what hath it not worthie of hate : 

Firft of all is our ftate ftill mutable, 

840 And our conignuance at the peoples tabs. 

So that it iTa llender thred, whereon 
Depends the honour of a princes throne. 

Then do we fearr^ more then the child new home, 
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Our ^ends, our Lords, our iiibiects, & our Ibnnes. 

Thus is our minde in iimdry pieces tome 
By c»e, by feare, fufpition, and diftruft. 

In mney in meate we feare pemidous poyibn, 

At home, abroad, we fetre ieditious treaion. 

Too true that tyrant Dianyfius 

Did picture out the image of a King, 850 

When Dattiochs was placed in his throne. 

And ore his head a threatmi^ ^ord did hang, 

Faftned yp onely by a horfes haire. 

Our chiefm truit: is fecredy diftruft. 

For whom haue we whom we may ftfdy truft. 

If our owne fonnes, n^lecting awfidl dude. 

Rife vp in Armes their louing fathers. 

Their heart is all or hardeft marble wrought^ 

That can kie wayt to take away thdr breath. 

From whom they firft fucked ^s dtall ayre. 860 

My heart is heauie, and I needs muft lleepe. 

Ba£aes withdraw your fHues from me awhil^ 

That I may reft my ouerburdned foule. 

They ftand afide while the curdns are drawne. 

Eunuchs plale me fbme muficke while I fleepe. 

Muficke within. 

Mufi, Good Baiazety who would not pide thee^ 

Whom thine owne fonne fo vildly perfecutes. 

More mildly do th'vnreafbnables beafts 

Deale with their dammes, then Selimus with thee. 870 

HtUba/. Mufiaffa we are princes of the land. 

And loue our Emperour as well as thou : 

Yet will we not for pitying his eftate, 

Suiier our foes our weuth to ruinate. 

If Selim haue playd ftdfe with Baia%ety 
And ouerflipt the dude of a fonne. 

Why he was mou’d by iuft occaiion. 

Did he not humbly fend his meftenger 
To craue accefte vnto his maieftie? 

I>3 


And 



The firft part of the Tragicall raigne 

880 And yet he could not get permiffion 

To kifTe his hands, and l^eake his mind to him. 
Perhaps he thought his aged Others loue 
Was aeane eibang’d from him: and Acotnat 
Should reape the nuite that he had laboured fr>r. 

Tis kwfull for the friher to take Armes, 

I and by death chaitize his rebell fonne. 

Why fhould it be vnlawfiill for the Ibnne, 

To leauie Armes gainffc his iniurious fire? 

Mujf. Tou reamn like a fophifter. 

890 As if t’were kwfull for a fubiect prince 
To rife in Armes gainfl his £}ueraigne, 

Becaufe he vnll not let him haue his will : 

Much lefie ill kwfull for a mans owne Ibnne. 

If Baiazet had iniur’d Selimus, 

——Or fought his death, or done him fome abufe, 

Then Selimus caufe lud bene more toUerable. 

But Baiazet did neuer iniure him, 

Nor fought his death, nor once abufed him, 

VnlefTe becaufe he giues him not the crowne, 

900 Being the yoongefr of his highnefTe fbnnes. 

Gaue he not him an Empire for his part. 

The mightie Empire of great Trebifond} 

So that if all things rightly be obleru’d, 

Selim had more then euer he deieru’d. 

1 fpeake not this becaufe I hate the prince, 

For by the heauens I loue yoong Selmus, 

Better then either of his brethren. 

But for I owe alleagiance to my king. 

And loue him much that fauours me lb much. 

910 Mufiaffa, while old Baiazet doth Hue, 

Will be as true to him as to himfelfe. 

Calu Why braue Mustaffa^ Hali and my fdfb 
Were netfeFickBe vnto his maieftie. 

Our father Hali died in the fidd, 

Againft the Sophi, in his highnef^ warres. 
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And we will neuer be degenerate. 

Nor do we take part with prince Selimus, 

Becauie we would depoie old Baiazet, 

But for becauie we would not Acomat 
That leads his life ftill in lalciuious pompe, 

Nor Cercut, though he be a man of woorth, 

Should be commander oPour £mpim. 

For he that neuer &w his foe mans 
But alwues llept vpon a l^ies lap. 

Will fcant endure to lead a Ibuldiers life. 

And he that neuer handled but his penn& 

Will be vnskilfuU at the warlike lance. 

Indeed his wiledome well may guide the crowne, 

And keepe that &fe his predecelTors got: 

But being giuen to peace as Coreut is. 

He neuer wU enlarge the Empire: 

So that the rule and power ouer vs. 

Is onely fit lor valiant Selimus. 

Mufi. Princes, you know how mightie Baiazet 
Hath honoured Muftaffit with his loue. 

He gaue his daughter beaudous Solima, 

To be the Ibueraigne miftrelle of my thoughts. 

He made me caphune of the lanifiaries. 

And too vnnaturall Ihould Mustaffa be, 

To rile againfi: him in his dying age. 

Yet know, you warlike peere, Muftaffa is 
A loyail friend vnto prince Selimus, 

And ere his other brethren get the aowne. 

For his fiike, I my lelfe wil)i pull them downe. 

1 loue, I loue them dearly, but the loue 
Which 1 do beare vnto my countries good. 

Makes me a fnend to noble Selimus, 

Onely let B»azet while he doth liue, 

Entoy in peace the Tiurkilh Diademe. 

When he IS dead, and layd in quiet grau^ 

Then none but Selimus our hel^ Ihw haue. 
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Sound within, A Meilenger enters, Baia%et 
awaketh. 

Bata. How now Mufiaffa, what newes haue we there? 
Is Selim vp in Armes gsioA me agune? 

Or is the Sepbi entred our confines? 

Hath the ^Egyptian fiiatch’d his crowne agsune? 

Or haue the vncontrolled Chriftian$ 

Vnflieath’d their iwords to make more war on vs ? 

960 Such newes, or none will come to Baiazet. 

Mujl. My gratious Lord, heres an Embafiador 
Come from your ibnne the Soldan Aemat. 

Bata. From Acmatl oh let him enter in. 

Enter Region. 

Embafiadour, how &res our louing Ibnne ? 

. Reg. Mightie commander of the warlike Turks, 
^“’"''Iflemat SouTdane of Amafiay 

Greeteth your grace by me his mef^nger. 

He giues him a Letter. 

970 And ^tulates your highnefie good fuccefTe, 

Wilhmg good fortune may bei^ you fiill. 

Baia, Mustaffa reade. 

He g^ues the letter to Mufiaffat and Ipeakes the 
refi; to himfidfe, 

Aemta craues thy promife Baiazet, 

To «ue the Empire vp into his hands, 

And make it fure to him in thy life time. 

And thou (halt haue it louely Acmai, 

For 1 haue bene encombred long inough, 

9$o And vexed with the cares of kingly rul^ 

Now let the trouble of the Empine 
Be buried in the bofome of thy {onne. 

Ah Aemat, if thou haue fuch a raigne 
So fun as thy finthers waS]» 

Thou anlt accurfe the time, the day and houre^ 

In which thou was eftabli(h*d Emperour. 

Sound. A MefTenger from Cwent, 
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Yet more newes? 

Mejf, Long line the mightie Emperor Baiazet, 
Cwcut the S<^an of M/tgneJia^ 

Hearii^ of Selims worthie ouerthrow, 

And or the comming of yoong Aeomat^ 

Doth certifie your mweftie by 
How ioyfull he is of y'oun victorie. 

And therewithal! he humbly doth require 
Your grace would do him iuftice in his caule. 

His brethren both, vnw^orthie (uch a &ther, 

Do £%ke the Empire while your grace doth Hue, 

And that by vndirect iinifter meanes. 

But Coreuts mind free Horn ambitious thoughts. 

And trufting to the goodnelTe of his caufe^ 
loyned vnto your highnede tender loue, 

Oneiy defires yoiir grace Ihould not inuefi: 

Selim nor Acomait in the Diademe, 

Which appertaineth vnto him by right, 

But kee;^ it to your ielfe the while you Hue ; 

And when it ihall the ^eat creator pleaf^ 

Who hath the fpirits or dl men in his hands. 

Shall call your highnelTe to your latril home. 

Then wiU he alfo fue to haue his right. 

Bda. Like to a Ihip layling without fUrres, 

Whom wanes do tofle one way and winds another, 
Both without ceafing : euen ib my poore heart 
Endures a combat betwixt loue and right 
The loue I beare to my deare Aeomatt 
Commands me giue my fufiiage vnto him. 

But Ceretas tide, being my eldefl: forme. 

Bids me recaH my hand, wd g^ue it him. 

Aematf he woula haue it in my Hfe, 

But gentle Coreut like a louing fonne, 

Defires me Hue and die an Emperour, 

And at my death bequeath my crowne to him. 

Ah Coreut thou I fee lou’fl me indeed, 
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Selima ibi^ht to thruft me downe by force, 

And Acmat ieekes the kingdome in tcq life, 

And both of them are grieu’d thou liu’ft ib long. 

But Carcut numbreth not my dayes as th^, 

0 how much dearer loues he me then they. 

BajffaeSf how counfell you your Emperour ? 

1030 Muft, My gratious Lord, my ietf tnl ^peak for al, 
For aU I know are minded as I am. 

Your highneffe knowes the laniffaries loue. 

How firme the^ meane to deaue to your beheft, 

As well you might perceiue in that iad fight. 

When Selim fet vpon you in your flight. 

Then we do all deflre you on our knees. 

To keepe the crowne and fcepter to your fdfe. 

How gtieuous will it be vnto your thoughts, 

-^you fhould gtue the crowne to Aemat^ 

1040 To fee the brethren disinhoited, 

To flefh their anger one vpon another, 

And rend the bowels of this mighde rugne. 

Suppofe that Cereut would be well content, 

Yet thinkes your grace if Acmai were king, 

That Selim ere long would ioine le^e wim him? 

Nay he would breake from forth his Treb^eni^ 

And wafke the Empire all 'mth Are and fword. 

Ah then too weake would be poore Acematf 
To ftand againfl; his brothers puifiance, 

1050 Or faue himfelfe from his enhanced hand. 

While ffmael and the cruell Perflans, 

And the great Soldane of th’E^tians, 

Would frnUe to fee our force difmembred fb, 

1 and nerchance the neighbour Chriflians 
Woula take occafion to thrufl; out their heads. 

AU this may be preuented b^ your grace, 

If you wU^yedd to Qoreuts iufl; reouefl;, 

And keepe the kingdome to you wnile you liu4^ 

Meane tune we that your graces fubieets are. 
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May make vs ftrong, to fortifie the man, 

Wh6 at your death your grace ihal chufe as king. 

Bata, O how thou ipeakeft euer like thy iyfe 
Loyail Muftaffa : well were Baiazet 
If all his fonnes, did beam fuch loue to him. 

Though loth I am longer^ weare the crowne, 

Yet for I fee it is my lubiects will, 

Once more will Baiazet be Emperour. 

But we mufe fend to paciiie our fenne. 

Or he will ftorme, as earft did Selimus. 

Come let vs go vnto our councdU Lord, 

And there confider what is to be done. 

Exeunt All. 

Enter Jkomat^ Regans Vifir^ and his ibuldiers. Aamat 
mull read a letter, and then renting it fey: 

Aco, Thus will I rend the crowne from off thy h«d, 

Faife hearted and iniurious Baiazet^ 

To mocke thy Ibnne that loued thee fo deare. 

What ? for b^aufe the head-frrong lanilferies 
Would not confent to honom Aeomat^ 

And their bafe Baffaes vow’d to Selimus, loSo 

Thought me vnworthie of the Turkilh crowns 
Should he be rul’d and ouerrul’d by them, 

Vnder pretence of keeping it himfelf<^ 

To wipe me deane for euer being king? 

Doth he efteeme fo much the Baffaes words, 

And prize their feuour at fo high a rate. 

That for to gratilie their ftubborne mindes, 

He eafts away all care, and all rejects 
Of dutie, promile, and religious oathes ? 

Now by the holy Prophet Mahomet, 1090 

Chiefe prelident and patron of the Turkes, • 

1 meane to chalenge now my right by Armes, 

And winne by Iword that glorious dignitie 
Which he iniurioully detunes from me. 

E a Hapl^ 
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Haply he thinkes because that Selmus 
Rebutted by his waiiike lamlTaries, 

Was i^ne to die in haA from whence he came : 

That Acmat by his example mou’d> 

Will feare to manage Armes a^nft his fire. 

1 100 Or that my life forepafied in {ueaf^res court, 

Promiies weake refinance in &e fight: 

But he fhaU know that I can vfe my fifToord, 

And like a lyon feaze vpon my praie. 

If euer Selim mou’d him heretofore, 

Acomat meanes to mooue him ten times more. 

Vifir. T’were good your grace would to Ame^a^ 

And there increue your camp with frefh fupply. 

Aco. Vtjiry I am impatient of delaie, 

...^nd fince my &ther hath incenft me thus, 

1110 He quech thofe kindled fiames with his hart blood. 

Not like a fonne, but a moft cruell foe. 

Will Acomat henceforth be vnto him. 

March to NatoHa, there we will begin 
And make a preface to our mafifacres. 

My nephew Mahomet fonne to Alemjhae^ 

Departed lately firom Iconium^ 

Is lodged there^ and he fhall be the firft 
1118 Whom 1 will facrifice ■vnto my wrath. 

Exeunt All. 

Be, Enter the yoong Prince Mahomet^ the Belterhey of 

NatoliOf and one or two fouldiers. 

Mdho. Lord Gouernour, what thinke you beft to doo ? 
If we receiue the Souldaine Aemat, 

Who knoweth not but his blood-thirftie fwoord 
Shall be embowell'd in our countiy-men. 

You know he is (hfpleafde with Baiazet, 

And wiliMbdl, as Selim did to for^ 

And would to God with Selims ouerthrow. 

You know his angrie heart hath ■vow’d reuenge 
1 130 On all the fubiects of his &thers land. 
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5 tf/. Yoong prince, thy vnde feekes to haue thy life, 

Becaufe by right the Turkilh crowne is thine, 

Sane thou thy fidfe flight or otherwife, 

And we make refiftance as we can. 

Like an Armenian tygre, that hath loft 
Her loued whelpes, lb raueth Acomat'. 

And we muft be fubiect to his rage. 

But you may Hue to venge your citizens. 

Then flie prince before your vncle come. 

Mabo, Nay good my Lord, neuer lhall it be j^d 1 1 jq 

That Mahomt the fonne of Almjhae^ 

Fled from his citizens for feare of death. 

But I will ftaie, and hdpe to fight for you. 

And if you needs muft di^ ile die with you. 

And I among the reft with forward hand. 

Will helpe to kill a common enemie. 

Exeunt All. 

Enter Aeemat^ Regan, and the Ibuldiers. Se. xm 

Aeo. Now laire Natelia, lhall thy ftatdy walles 
Be ouerthrowne and beaten to the ground. 1150 

Mv heart within me for reuenge ftill calles. 

Why Baiazet, thought’ll thou that Aemat 
Would put vp fuch a monftrous iniurie? 

Then had 1 brought my chiualrie in vaine. 

And to no purpcM drawne my conquering blade. 

Which now vnlheadi’d, Ihal not be Iheath’d again^ 

Tin it a world of bleeding foules hath made. 

Poore Mahemt, thou thought’!!: thy felfe too fur^ 

In thv ftrong citie of leenium. 

To plant thy Forces in NatoHa, 1160 

VVeakned to much before by Se/imt fwoord. 

Summon a parley to the citizens, 

That they may heare the dreadfoll words I fpeak^ 

And die in thought before th<^ come to blowes. 

All. A parley Mabmet, Belierb^, and Ibuldiers 
on then^es. 
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Mabo. What craues our vnde Acmat of vs? 

Aea. That thou & all the dtiefeeldthemfdues. 

Or by the holie rites of Mahomet 
1170 His wondrous tomb, and facred Alcoran^ 

You all ihall die ; and not a common death, 

But euen as monfbous as 1 can deuile. 

Mabo, Vncle, if I may call you that name, 

Which cruelly hunt for yotur nephewes blood, 

You do vs wrong thus to beliege our towne. 

That nere delerud luch hatred at your hands. 

Being your friends and kinimen as we are. 

Am, In that thou wrongfr me that thou art my luniman. 

Mabo. Why for I am thy nephew doefr thou frowne? 

1180 Aco, I that thou art fo neare vnto the crowne. 

Medito, Why vnde I religne my right to thee, 

Afid all my title were it nere lb ^od. 

Aeo. Wilt thou? then know wuredly from me, 
lie feale the refignation with thy blood: 

Though Akmjhae thy lather lou’d me well, 

Yet Mahomet thy fonne Ihall downe to hell. 

Mob. Why vnde doth my life put you in feare? 

Aco, It Ihall not nephew, lince 1 haue you here. 

Maho, When I am dead, mote hindrers lhalt thou finde. 
1190 Atom, When ones cut off, the fewer are behinde. 

Mabo. Yet thinke the gods do beare an equall vft, 

Aco. Faith if they all were Iquint-ey’d, what we I. 

Mabo. Then Mahomet know we will rather die, 

Then yedd vs vp into a tyrants hand. 

Aco. Belhrew me but you be the wiler Mabmet^ 

For if I do but catch you boy aliue, 

Twere better for you runne through Phkmton. 

Sirs Icale the walles, and pull the outiues Mwne, 

I ^ue to JUJU t|;ie Ipoyle of all the towne. 
isoo Alarum. S^e the walles. Enter Aeomatt V 0 r 
and Regem^ with Mahomet. 

Acorn. Now yoonglfcer, you that brau’dft vs on the walles, 

And 
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And ihooke your pliimed areft agunft our ihield, 

What woulw thou ^ue, or wmt wouldffc thou not giu^ 
lliat thou wert fer inough from Acomat ? 

How like the villaine is to Baiazeti 
Wei nephew for thy father lou’d me well, 

I will not deale extreemly with his ibnne: 

Then heare a briefe compiendium of thy death. 

Regan go caufe a groue of ftedehead fpeares, izxo 

Be pit<med thicke vnder the caftle wall, 

And on them let this youthful! captune fall. 

Ma. Thou lhalt not fear me Acomat with death. 

Nor will I beg my pardon at thy hands. 

But as thou giu’fr me llich a monfrrous death. 

So do I freely leaue to thee my curie: 

Efcit Regan with Mahomet. 

Ae», O, that wil feme to fil my frithers purfe. ^ 

Alamm. Enter a fouldier with Zonara^ fifler 
to Mahomet. 

Zan. Ah pardon me deare vnde, pardon me. 

Aeo. No minion, you are too neare a Idn to me 
Zo». If euer pitie entered thy breft, 

Or euer thou waft touch’d with womans loue, 

Sweetc vncle fpare wretehed Za/Mras life. 

Thou once waft noted for a quiet prince, 

Soft-hearted, mild, and gentle as a lambe, 

Ah do not prooue a lyon vnto me 
Ace. Why would’ft thou liue, when ^hornet is dead? 

Ran. Ah who flew Mahomet} Vnde did you? 1*30 

j^e. He thats prepar’d to do as mu<h for you. 

Zen, Doeft thou not pide Alemjbae in me? 

Aeo. Yes that he wants fo long thy companie 
Zen. Thou art not frdfe groome fon to Baiazety 
He would relent to heare a woman weepe, 

But thou waft borne in defrurt Caucqfusy * 

And the Hireaman tygres gaue thee fucke. 

Knowing thou wert a monfter like themfdues. 

Acomat. 
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Ai<t* Let you her thus to rate vs? Strangle her. 

XS40 They ftrangle her. 

Now fcoure the fbeets, and leaue not one aliue 
To Carrie thefe &d newes to Baiazet. 

That all the citizens may dearly lay. 

This day was latall to Natalia. 

Exeunt All. 

St, «irp Enter Baiazet, Muftaffa, and the laniflaries. 

Ba. Mufit^a, if my minde decdiue me not) 

Some ftrange misfortune is not £urre from me. 

1 was not wont to tremble in this fort. 
iz$o Me thinkes 1 fede a cold run through my bone^ 

As if it hafrned to furprize my heart. 

Me thinkes Ibme voice frill whii^re& in my eares 
And bids me to take heed of Aeontat. 

Tis but your highnefre ouerchar^ mind 
Which f«ureth moft the uiings it leafr denres. 

Enter two fbuldiers with the Belierhey of Natalia in a chaire, 
and the bodie of Mahamt and Zonara, in two coffins. 
Ba, Ah iweet Mufiaffa, thou art much decdu’d, 

My minde prefrges me feme future harme, 
is6o And loe what ddefuU exequie is here. 

Our chiefe commander of NatoUal 
What cdtiue hand is it hath wounded thee ? 

And who are thefr couered in tomblack hearle? 

Bel. Thefr are thy nephewes mightie Baiazet, 

The fonne and daughter of good Jtem^ae, 

Whom crudl Acamat hath murdred thus. 

Thefe tsfta behdd, when from an ayrie toure^ 

They hurld the bMie of yoong Mahomet, 

Whereas a band of armed fomdiers, 

1170 Recdued him falling on their ipeares lharp points. 

His lifrer poore Zonara, 

Entreating'iife and not obtaining it. 

Was frrangled by his barbarous frxddiers. 

Baiazet in a fbwn (4 and bdng recouered %: 


BtAa, 



of Selimus, Emperour of the Turkes. 

Bata. Oh you dii^eacers of our haplefle breath, 

Why do you glut your eyes, aad take ddight 
To tee &d pageants of mens mifmes? 

Wherefore haue you prolong’d my wretched life. 

To my Ibnne my deareil Acomat^ 

To lift his hands againfb his Others life? ia8o 

Ah Selimus^ now do 1 paiQon thee. 

For thou did’ft let vpon me manfully. 

And mou’d by an occafion, thotigh vniuft. 

But Acmat^ iniurious Acemat^ 

Is tentimes more vnnaturall to me. 

HaplcHe Zenaray haplefle Mabmety 
The poore remainder of my Alemfoacy 
Which of you both fhall Baiazet moft waile? 

Ah both of you are worthie to be wailde. 

Happily dcsit the froward fetes with thee, '■ >*9® 

Good AUmfitaty for thou didfi; die in field. 

And ib preuentedib this fed ipectade, 

Pitifull mectacle of fed dreenment, 

Pitifull i^ctade of difmall death. 

But I haue lin’d to fee thee Alemfiaty 
By Tartar Pirates all in peeces tome. 

To fee yoong Selim difeoedience. 

To fee the death of Alemfitaes poore feed. 

And laft of all to fee my Aeemat 

Prooue a rebellious enemie to me. tjoo 

Beli. Ah ceafe your teares vnhappie Emperour, 

And fliead not all for your poore nephews death. 

Six thoufend of true-hearted citii^s 
In fiure Natoliay Aeomat hath flaine: 

The channels run like riuerets of blood, 

And 1 efeap’d with this poore compande, 

Bemangled and difmembred as you fe^ . 

To be the meiTenger of th^ fed newes. 

And now mine eyes feft fwimming in pale death, 

Bids me refiene my breath vnto the heauens, 

F Death 
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Death flands before readie for to itrike. 

Farevrdl deare Emperour and reuenge our Ioffe, 

As euer thou doeft hope for happineffe. He dies. 

Baia. Aumius iawes and loathfome Tanarus, 

From whence the damned ghoafts do often creep. 

Back to the world to puniih wicked men. 

Black Dmegorgottf grandfather of ifight, 

Send out thy :^es from thy firie h^ 

The pitUeffe Erymnies arm’d with whippes, 
ijao And all the damned mongers of black hell, 

To powre their plagues on curfed Acomat. 

How fhall I mourne, or which way (hall I tume 
To powre my teares vpon my deareft friends ? 

G)mdft; thou endue faife>hearted Acomat^ 

To kill thy n^hew and thy fifler thus, 

Ajtrd wound to death ib valiant a Lord? 

And will you not you albeholding heauens, 

Dart down on him your pierdng lightning brand, 
Enrold in fulphur, and confuming flames r 
1330 Ah do not lotu^ Acorns is my fonne, 

And may perhaps by counfell be reclaim’d 
And brought to filiall obedience. 

A^a thou art a man of pdrfrnt wi^ 

thou and talke with my fonne Acemat^ 

And Hm! if he mil any way rdent. 

Speake him frire Aga^ lean he kill thee too. 

And we my Lords will in, and mourne a while, 

Ouer thefe princes lamentable tombs. 

Exeunt all. 

St. XV Enter Acomat, Regan^ and tbeir 

lbul<Uers. 

134a Aco, As Ti^us in the countrle of the dead, 

With reftieffe i;ries doth call vpon high lom^ 

The while the vulture tireth on his hearty 
So Atomoty reuenge frill gnawes thy fr>ule. 

1 thinke my foulmeis hands haue bene too flow. 


In 
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In ihcading blood, and murthring inn fvrent s- 
I thinke my wrath hath bene too patient^ 

Since ciuill blood quencheth not out the flames 
Which Baiazet hath kindled in my heart. 1350 

Vijir. My gratious Lord, here is a meflienger 
Sent from your &ther the l^perour. 

£nto AgOy and^one with him. 

Aco, Let him come in: Aga what newes with you? 

Aga. Great Prince, thy father mighde Baiazet^ 

Wonders your grace whom he did loue fo much. 

And thought to leaue pofleflbur of the crowne, 

Would thus requite his loue with mortall hat^ 

To kill thy nephewes mth reuenging fword. 

And maflacre his fubiects in fuch fl>rt 1360 

Ae«. AgSt my &ther traitrous Baiazet^ 

Detaines the crowne iniurioufly flrom me. 

Which 1 mil haue if aU the world fliy nay. 

I am not like the vnmanured land, 

Which aniweres not his honours greedie mind: 

1 fow not feeds vpon the barren md, 

A thou&nd wayes can Acomat fbone finde. 

To gaine my will, which if I cannot gmne. 

Then purple blood my angry hands mall ftaine. 

Aeomatf yet leame by Selimus, 1370 

That haftie purpofes haue hated endes. 

An, Turn Aga, Selim was not wife inough 
To (et vpon the head at the firfl; brunt: 

He fhowd haue done as I do meane to do, 

Fill ail the confines, with fire, fword, and mood : 

Borne vp the fields, and ouerthrow whole townes, 

And when he had endammaged that my, 

The teare the old man peeceme^e with my teeth, 

And colour my fiirong nands with his gore-blood. 

j^a, O fi» my Lord, how fell ambition • 1380 

Deeeiues your fences and bewitwes you, 

Could you vnkind performe fo foule a deed, 

' Fa As 
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As kill the man, that firfl ^ue life to you? 

Do you not feare the peo^es aduerfe &ine? 

Aco. It is the p;reatm glorie of a king 
When, though his fiibiects hate his wicKed deeds 
Yet are th^ forft to beare them all with prufe. 

Aga. Whom feaxe conftraines to praife their princes deeds. 
That feare, eternall hatred in thenvf^eeds. 

139Q Aeo. He knowes not how to fway the kingly mace. 

That loues to be great in his peoples grace : 

The fureft ground for kin^ to build vpon, 

Is to be fear’d and curfi; of eueiy one. 

What though the world of nations me hate? 

Hate is pe^ar to a princes ftate. 

Aga. Where ther’s no iham^ no care of holy law, 

No mth, no iuftice, no integrities 
Ti^t ftate is full of mutabilitie. 

Aeo. Bare ftuth, pure vertue, poore int^itie, 

1400 Are ornaments fit for a priuate man, 

Befeemes a prince for to do all he can. 

Aga. Yet know it is a facrilegious will, 

To flaie thy father were he nere fb ill. 

Aeo. Tis lawful! eray-beard for to do to him. 

What ought not to be done vnto a father. 

Hath he not wip’t me from the Turkifh crowne? 

Preferr’d he not the ftubborne lanizaries, 

And heard the Bafiaes ftout petitions. 

Before he would giue eare to my requeft? 

X410 As fure as day, mine ^es ihall nere taft fieepe, 

Before my fword haue riuen his periur’d breft. 

Aga. Ah let me neuer liue to fee that day. 

Aeo. Yes thou fhalt liue, but neuer lee that day. 

Wanting the tapers that fhould mue thee li|;ht : 

ruls out his eyes. 

Thou fhalt ndt fee fo great fdicitit^ 

When I fhall rend out Batazets dimme eyes, 

And by his death inftall my felfe a king. 

Aga. 
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yjga. Ah crudll lyrant and vnmerdfuU, 

More bloodie then the Anibropomphagi^ 

That fill their hungry ^machs with mans flelh. 

Thou ftiouldft haue llmne me barbarous Acotnat^ 

Not leaue me in fo comfordefle a life 
To Hue on earth, and neuer fee the funne. 

Aso^ Nay let him cfie that liueth at his eafe, 

Death would a wretched caitiue greatly pWfe . 

Aga. And thinkfe thou then to feape vnpuifiied, 

No Acomat^ though both mine eyes be gone, 

Yet are my hands left on to murther thee. 

A<o» T was wel remembred: Regatt cut them off. 
They cut of his hands and ^ue them Acomat. 
Now in that fort go tell thy Fmperour 
That if himfelfe had but bene in thy place, 

I would haue vs’d him crueller then thee: 

Here take thy hands: I know thou lou’fi: them wdl. 

Opens his bofeme, and puts them in. 

Which hand is this? right? or left? canft thou tell? 

Agfl, I know not which it is, but tis my hand. 

But oh thou fupreme architect of all, 

Firft mouer of thofe tenfold chrifiall orbes. 

Where all thofe mouing, and vnmouing ^es 
Behold thy goodneffe euerlaftingly : 

See, vnto thee I lift thefe bloudie armes, 

For hands I haue not for to lift to thee, 

And in thy iuftice dart thy fmouldring flame 
Vpon the he»l of curfed Acomat. 

Oh cruell heauens and iniurious fiites, 

Euen the laft refuge of a wretched man. 

Is tooke from me : for how can Aga weepe? 

Or ruine a brinifh fhew’r of pearled teares? 

Wuiring the watry cefl»mes of his eyes? 

Come lead me backe ^ne to Saiazet^ * 

The wofullefl:, and fiwid’fl: Embaffadour 
That euer was difpatch’d to any King. 

F 3 
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An, Why ib, this muficke pleales Acmat, 

And would 1 h^ mj doating &ther hen^ 

I would rip vp his breaft, and rend his hearty 
Into his bowels thruft my angry hands. 

As willingly, and with as good a mind, 

1460 As 1 could be the Turkifli Emperour. 

And by the deare dedining vault of heauen. 

Whither the Ibules of dying men do flee, 

Either I meane to dye the death my felfe. 

Or make that old &itour bleed his laA. 

For death no Ibrrow could vnto me bring. 

So Aeomt might die the Turkiih king. 

AIL 

Se, xri Enter Baiazety Muftaffa^ Cali^ Hali^ and Aga led 
by a Ibuldier: who keding before Baiazety 
1470 „ and holding his legs {hall fliy : 

Aga, Is this the bodie of my foueraigne? 

Are thde the fecred pillars that fupport 
The image of true magnanimitie? 

AJh Baiazity thy fonne falle Acomat 
Is full rdblued to take thy life from thee: 

Tis true, tis tru^ witneflTe thefe handleflTe armes, 

VVitneffe (hde emptie lodges of mine eyes, 

WitndTe the gods that from the highefl; heauen 
Behdd the tyrant with remorcdelTe heart, 

1480 Puld out mine eyes, and cut olF my weake hands. 

WitneflTe that lun whofe golden coloured beames 
Your eyes do iee, but mine can nere behold: 

WitneflTe the earth that lucked vp my blood, 

Streaming in riuers from my tronked armes. 

WitnefTe the prelent that he fends to the^ 

Open my bofome, there you lhall it lee. 

Muftaffa opens his bolbme and takes out 
^ his hands. 

Thole are the hands, which Aga once did vie, 

1490 To tolTe the fpeare, and in a warlike gjrre 

To 
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To hurtle my fliarpe Iword about my head, 

Thofe {ends he to the wofull Emperour, 

With purpofe fb cut thy hands from thee. 

Why is my foueraigne {ilent all this while ? 

Ba. Ah Baiazet faine would Q>eak to thee, 

But fodalne forrow eateth vp my words. 

Baiazet Aga, feine would "weepe for thee. 

But cruell {brrow drieth vp my teares. 

Baiazet Aga^ faine would die for thee. 

But griefe hath weakned my poore aged hands. 1500 

How can he {peak, who{e tongue {brrow hath tide? 

How can he mourne, that cannot {head a teare? 

How {hall he liue, that full of miferie 
Calleth for death, which will not let him die? 

Mufi. Let women weep, let children powre foorth teares. 

And cowards {pend the time in boodene mone. 

Wee’l load the earth with fuch a mightie hoaft 
Of lanizaries, {lerne-borne fonnes of Mars^ 

That Bbah lhall flie and hide him in the dou^s 

For feans our iauelins thruft him from his wsune. 1510 

Old Aga was a Prince among your Xxirds, 

His Councels alwaies were true orades. 

And {hall he thus vnmanl;^ be mifus’d. 

And he vnpunilhed that did the deed? 

Shall Mabomt and poore Zomras ghoafts, 

And the good gouernour of NataUa 
Wander m Stygian meadowes vnreueng’d? 

Good Emperour ftir vp thy manljr heart. 

And fend forth all thy warlike lanizaries 
To chafrife that rebellious Acotnat, 

Thou knowfi: we cannot fight without a guide. 

And he mufi: be one of the royaU blood, 

Sprung firom the loines of mightie Ottoman^ , 

And who remaines now, but yoong Selimus} 

So pl<xie your grace to pardon his ofiencc^ 

And make him captrine of th’imperiall hoafl. 


Baia. 



The firft part of the Tragicall raigne 

Baia. I good Muftaffa^ {end for SelimuSf 
So I may be reueng’d I care not how, 

The worft that can be^ me is but death, 

153Q That would end my wofiill miferie. 

Selimus he muft worke me this good turne, 

I cannot kill my lelf^ heel do’t for me. 

Come Aga^ thou and 1 will weepeihe while: 

Thou for thy eyes and lolTe of TOth thy hands, 

I for th’vnkindnefTe of my Acomat. 

Exeunt All. 

c. mi Enter Selimus^ and a melTenger with a letter 

from Baiazet. 

Selim. Will fortune fauour me yet once a^ne? 

1540 And will fhe thrufi: the cards into my hands? 

Well if I chance but once to get the decke, 

To- deale about and fhufle as 1 would: 

Int Selim neuer lee the day-light ipring, 

VnlefTe I ihuffle out my &lfe a king. 

Friend let me lee thy letter once againe. 

That 1 may read thefe reconciling unes. 

Reades the letter. 

Thou hafb a pardon Selim granted thee. 

Mustaffa and the forward. lanizaries 
i5$o Haue fued to thy i&ther Baiazety 

That thou maill be thdr captaine genetall 
Againft th’attempts of Souldane Aeomat. 

V^y thats the thing that I requefted mofi:. 

That 1 might once mlnmeriall armie leade : 

And Unce its ofired me lo willingly, 

Beihrew me but ile take their curt^e. 

Soft let me fee is there no policie 
T’entrap poore Selimus in ^s deuice? 

It may be that my lather feares me yet^ 

I j6o Leaft 1 Ihould once agsune rife 'vp in armes, 

And like Antaus que& by Hercules, 

Gather new forces by my ouarthrow : 


And 



THE TRAGEDY OF MARIAM 1613. 

The copy of ’Mariam formerly in the Huth collection is 
not the only one which contains die dedicatory sonnet and 
list of characters. Another, it appears, is in the possession of 
Mr. W. A. White of New York, who has most kindly supplied 
the General Editor with photographs of die additional leaf. 
In view of the foct that so for as is known the only copies of 
thb are now in America, it has been thought well to repro- 
duce the two pages in collo^pe as well as issuing a type 
facsimile of them by way of supplement to the Society’s 
reprint of the play. Mr. White’s copy was bought from 
a London bookseller in 1890. 

It will be observed as r^rds the sonnet that Hazlitt’s 
reprint vaTSlous and Qame/, while not quite accurate in details, 
is essentially foithful to the original. As regards < The names 
of the Speakers ’ now reprinted for the first time, it will be 
noticed that tlie list has been compiled by some one possessing 
at best a superficial acquaintance with the play. Thus 
Antipater is said to be Herod’s son by Salome instead of by 
Doris, Silleus’ name is misprinted ‘Sillius ’, while the abbre- 
viation ‘Bu.’ is taken as representing the name of ‘another 
Messenger’, whereas in foct it almost certainly stands for 
‘ Butler ’. 



ERRATUM. 


Mariam^ i X4;t. In some copies at' the r^rint an * I ' appears at 
the beginning of this line before the word * would *. In the original 
there is no * I only a blank space. See note in the list of Doubtfol 
Readings. 
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E A R TJH i>lPTqtgS‘S«, 
EmamCi^e, 

SoxotuoN^nM^iitotnlethe^ 

ARd}roaJbut$i(to/M{»^}M^^^ > " ' 

« .'■'* . ' ‘.ji-V ■ • *• 

You Mtmy Mttifdoo*4flf8wK»<} Fijeod* 

From youmyPbaUfM im^s/my fecondU 

• « 

Hte,Iikefq.4^<»4clearei>%limi^ ' 

fda Zf1l\4r4riQ^\in|r{^ 

Hcc Qwn«on X«^.:^oBdieffia*<l bee, 

• TiUumiiK thenovi^fi»nfe F<(/Sr^W 
My firftvas eonfoented to v#y«fo. 

My f<mmdtQi>/^V^noednilf(d}bw. 

. .E.'C. 


TO DIANAES 

EARTHLIE DEPVTESSE, 
and my worthy Sifter, Miftris 
Elizabeth Carye. 

W Hen cheerM Pbcebus his foil courfo hath ran. 
His iiilers fainter beams our harts doth cheerel 
So your foire Brother is to mee the Stome, 

And you his Siller as my Moone appeere. 

You are my next belou’d, my focond Friend, 
i'or when my Phabus abfence makes it Ni^t, 

Whilfl to ^Antipodes his beames do bend. 

From you my Pha^e^ ihines my fecond Light 

Hce like to SOL^ cleare-fighted, conllant, foee, 

Ymi vnfpotted, chidl, dinine : 

Hee flione on you deflin’d 
T'iiiuminc the now obfourde Pakfiine. 

My firft was confocrated to Apdlh, 

My fecond to D/ANA now lhall follow. 


E. C. 


A 


The 


The names of the Speakers. 

JFieroii, JQn$ tfludea. 

DoiiSf bis firjl fVrfe. 

Mariamy ms fecena 
SahtMy Hends Sijier. 

Antipater bis Jome bjt Salome. 
AlexandrOy Mariams tmther. 

Silliusy Prince of Arabia. 
CanfiabaruSy husband to Salome. 
Pbatvrasy Herods Brotber, 

Grapbinay bis Jjtue, 

Bobus firfi Sonne. 

Bobus fecond Sonne. 

Annanelly tbe hi^b Prieft. 

Sobemusy a Counfellor to Herod. 
Nuntio. 

Bu. another M^enger. 

CberuSy a Companie of /etees. 


of Selimus, Emperour of the Turkes. 

And therefore iends for me vnder pretence 
Of thiS) and that : but when he hath me there, 

Hee’ll make me fure for putting him in feare. 

Diftrufi; is good, when theirs cauie of difbuft 
Read it againe, perchance thou doeft mifbike. 

(Reade. 

O, heer’s Muftaffas fignet iht thereto, 

Then caft all fooliih feare altde, i$7o 

For hee’s a Prince that lauours thy eflate, 

And hateth trealbn wotfe then death it felfe. 

And hardly can X thinke he could be brought 
If there were treaibn, to fub&ribe his name. 

Come friend, the caufe requires we ihuld be gone, 

Now once agmne haue at the Turkifh throne. 

Exeunt Both. 

Enter Baiazet leading Mustaffa^ Se. xeiS 

Halit CaUf SeSmuSf the laniaaries. 

Bata. Come mournfull come and fit by me, 

Thou haft bene fordy grieu’d for Baiazetf 
Ck>od reaibn then that he fhould grieue for thee. 

Giue me thy arm, thou|;h thou haft loft thy hands, 

And liu’ft as a poore exile in this light, 

Yet haft thou wonne the heart of Baiazet. 

Aga. Your graces words are verie comftirtable, 

And well can Aga beare his ^ieuous lofie. 

Since it was for fo good a Princes ftke. 

Seli. Father, if 1 may call thee by that name. 

Whole life I aim’d at with rebellious (word : »59o 

In all humilide thy reformed Ibune, 

Offers himfelfe into your |;races hands. 

And at pur feete laieth his bloodie fword. 

Which he aduanc’d againft pur maieftie. 

If my offence do feeme ib odious 
That I deferue not longer time to liue, 

Behcdd ! open vnto 3 mu my breft, 

Readic prepar'd to die at your command. 

^ G But 
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But if repeutance in vn&ined heart, 

1600 And forrow ibr my grieuous crime forepaft, 

May merit pardon at your princdy han^. 

Behold where poore inglorious SeUmus^ 

Vpon his knees begs pardon of your grace. 

Bata. Stand vp my fon, 1 ioy to heare thee ^}eak. 
But more, to heare thou art ib well redaim’d. 

Thy crime was nere fo odious vnto me, 

But thy reformed life and humble thoughts. 

Are thrice as pleafing to my aged fpirit. 

Selim we here pronounce thee by our will, 

1610 Chiefe generall of the warlike lanizaries. 

Go lead them out agrinft falfe jjemat. 

Which hath lb grieuoufly rebdilM gainft me. 

Spare him not Selim^ though he be my Ibnn^ 

Test do 1 now cleane ^sinherit him. 

As common enemy to me and mine. 

Seli. May Selim liue to ihew how dutifiill 
And louing he '(rill be to Baiazet. 

So now doth fortune fmile on me agrine, 

And in regard of former iniurie^ 
i6so Offer me millions of Diadems : 

I fmile to fee how that the good old man. 

Thinks Selims thoughts are br<^ht to fuch an ebbe 
As he hath call; off ambitious hope. 

But foone lhall that o^nnion be remouM, 

For if I once get mongfl; the lanizars. 

Then on my head the golden crowne fhall lit 
Well Baiazetf 1 feare me thou wilt greeue, 

That ere thou didfl; thy faining fbnne beleeue. 

Exit Selintf with m the reft, faue Baiazet 
1650 and ^ga. 

Ba. Now ^gOy all the thoghts that troubled tsua. 

Do reft within the center of my heart. 

And thou fbalt fhortly ioy as much with 
Then Aeomat by Selims confuming fword, 
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Shall leele that p;hoaft, which made thee loofe thy light. 

Aga. Ah Batazet, Aga lookes not for reuenge, 

Bttt will powre out his praiers to the heauens, 

That Acomat mav leame by Selimus^ 

To yeeld himlelre vp to his Others mce. 

Sound within, long Hue iSf/nnnj Emperour 1640 

ofTiuikes. 

Bata, How now, what Ibdaine triumph haue we here? 

Muft. Ah gratious Lord, the captmnes of tbe hofte. 

With one alTent haue crown’d Prince Selimus, 

And here he comes with all the lanizaries. 

To craue his confirmation at thy hands. 

Enter Cali Bajfa^ Selmus^ Mali Bajjfa^ Sinamf 
and the lanizaries. 

Siaam. Baiazet, we the captaines of thy hoaft. 

Knowing thy weake and too vnwildie age, 1650 

Vnable is longer to goueme vs : 

Haue chofen Selimus thy yoonger fbnne 
That he may be our leader and our guid^ 

Againft the Sophi and his Perlians, 

Gainft the victorious Soldane Tonmby. 

Their wants but thy confent, which we wil haue. 

Or hew thy bodie peece-mede with our fwords. 

Bata. Needs muft I giue, what is alreadie gone. 

He takes of his crowne. 

Here thy ftither Baiazet 1660 

Weeried with cares that wayt vpon a king, 

Relignes the crowne as willingly to thee^ 

As ere my &ther gaue it vnto me. 

Sets it on his head. 

j^l. Long Hue Selimifs Emperour of Turkes. 

Bata. Liue thou a long and a victorious raigne. 

And be triumpher of thine enemies. 

Aga and I wilt to Dimtieumt 

And liue in peace the remnant of our dayes. 

Exit Baiazet and Aga. 1670 

G 2 Seli. 
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Seli. ^ow fit I like the arme-firong fbn of loue. 
When after he had all his moniters quell’d, 

He was receiu’d in heauen mongf): the gods. 

And had fiure Hebe for his loudy bride. 

As man7 labours Selimus hath had, 

And now at length attained to the crowne. 

This is my Ikbe^ and this is my heauen. 

Baiazet goeth to Dmoticum^ 

And there he purpofes to Hue at eafe, 
x68o But Selimus, as long as he is on earth. 

Thou ,flialt not fleep in reft without fome broyle, 

For Baiazet is vnconftant as the winde: 

To make that fure 1 haue a platforme laid. 

Baiazet hath -mth him a cunning lew, 

Profefiing phificke, and fb skill’d therein. 

As if he had pow’r ouer life and death. 

Withall, a man fo ftout and refelute. 

That he will venture any thing for gdid. 

This lew with fome intoxicated drinke, 

1690 Shall poylbn Baiazet and that bHnd Lord, 

Then one of Hydraes heads is cleane cut off*. 

Go feme and fetch Abraham the lew. 

B^it one for Abraham, 
Corcut, thy pageant next is to be plaid. 

For though he be a graue Philofepher, 

C^uen to read Mabomets dread lawes, 

And Razins toyes, and Auicemaes drupes. 

Yet he may haue a longing for the crowne. 

Befides, he may by diuellim Negromande 
X700 Procure my death, or worke my ouerthrow. 

The diuell ftiU is readie to do harme. 

Hadi, you and your brother prefendy 
Shall with an.,armie to Magn^a, 

There you lhall find the fchoUer at his booke, 

And hear’ft thou Hali ? ftrangle him. 

Exeunt Hali, and Cdi, 
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Corcut once dead, then Aeomat remafnes, 

'Whole death wil make me certaine of the crowne. 
Thele heads of Hydra are the prindpall, 

'When thele are off, Ibme other will arile, 

As Amurath and Alaiin^ Ibnnes to Acomat^ 

My lifter Solymut Muftaffaes \nfe, 

All thele lhall fufier Ihipvrack on a Ihdfe, 

Rather then Selim will be drown’d himfdfe. 

Enter Abraham the lew. 
lew thou art wdcome vnto Selimus^ 

I haue a piece of foruice for you lir, 

But on your Ufe be lecret in the deed. 

Get a ftrong poylbn, whofe enuenom’d tafte 
take aw^ the lifts of Baiazetf 
Before he pafte forth of Bizautium. 

Aira. I warrant you my gradous Ibuersugne, 

He lhall be quickly fent vnto his graue, 

For I haue potions of lb ftrong a force, 

That wholbeuer touches them lhall die. 

Speakes alide. 

And wold your grace would once but taft of them 
I could as willingly aftbord them you. 

As your aged ftither Baiazet. 

My Lord, 1 am refolu’d to do the deed. 

Exit. Abraham. 

Seli. So this is well : for I am none of thole 
That make a conlcience fbr to kill a man. 

For nothing is more hurtful! to a Prince, 

Then to be Icrupulous and n^ldous. 

1 like Lyfanders osunfeU paftin^^ell, 

If that I cannot fpeed with lyonrforce, 

To doath my complots in a foxes skin. 

For th’ondy things that wrought our Empire 
Were open wrongs, and hidden trecherie. 

Oh, lh*are two wings wherewith I vfis to flic 
And foare aboue the common fort. 

G 3 
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If any ie^e our mongs to remedies 
'With thele 1 take his meditation ihort, 

And one of theie (hall ftil maintaine my caufe. 

Or ifoxes skin, or lions rending pawes. 

Exeunt AIL 

Se. xix Enter Baiazet^ JgCy in mourning dokes, 

Abraham the lew 'vnth a cup. 

1750 Bata. Come Aga let vs lit and mourne a while, 

For fortune neuer Ihew’d her felfe fo crofle. 

To any Prince as to poore Baiazet. 

That wofull Emperour firfl of my name, 

Whom the Tartarians locked in cage, 

To be a j^>ectade to aU the world. 

Was ten times happier then 1 am. 

For Tamberlaine the Icourge of nations. 

Was he that puld him from his kingdome fo. 

But mine owne Ibnnes, ecpell me from the throne, 

1760 Ah where IhaU 1 beg^n to make my mone. 

Or what lhall I lirlt recken in my plaint, 

From my youth vp I haue bene drown’d in woe. 

And to my lateft houre I lhall be fo. 

You IweUing leas of neuer ceaiing care, 

Whofe waues my weather-beaten Ihip do tolTe, 

Your boyftrous billowes too vnruly are 
And threaten ffill my ruine and my lolTe : 

Like hume mountaines do your waters reare, 

Thdr lome toppe^ and my weake velTdl erode. 

1770 Alas at length ailaie your ftormie fhrife, 

And cruell wrath wimin me rages rife. 

Or die my feeble barke cannot endure, 

Your dalhing budets and outramous blowes, 

But while thy foamie floud doth it immure, 

Shall Ibone be j^kt vpon the landie lhallowes. 

Griefe my leaud boat-fwaine ftirreth nothing fure^ 

But without fUrs gainft tide and wind he rowes. 

And cares not though vpon fome rock we fplit^ 
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A reftleiTe pilot for the change vnfit 
But out aialTe, the god that vales the fea. 

And can alone this raging temped; ftent^ 

Will neuer blow a gentle gale of eafe. 

But fufier my poore vefleff to be rent 
Then 6 thou blind procurer of miichance. 

That ftaift thy folfe vpon^ turning whede. 

Thy cruel hand euen when thou wilt enhance, 

And pierce my poore hart with thy chriUant ftede 
Ago, Ceafe Baiazet^ now it is Agas turne. 

Reft thou a while and gather vp more teares, 

The while poore tell his Tragedie. ^79^ 

When firft my mother brought me to the world, 

Some blazing Comet ruled in the sld^ 

Portending milerable chance to me. 

My parents were but men of poore eftate, 

And happie yet had wretched Aga bene. 

If Beiazet had not exalted him. 

Poore Aga^ had it not bene much more foire, 

T'haue died among the cruell Periians, 

Then thus at home by barbarous tyrannic 

To Hue and neuer fee the cheerfull day, *800 

And to want hands wherewith to feele foe way. 

Ba. Leaue weeping Aga, we haue wept inough. 

Now Baiaz0t will ban another while, 

And vteer curfes to the concaue skie. 

Which may infect the regions of the ayre. 

And bring a generall plague on all the world. 

Night thou moil antient grand-mother of all, 

Firft made by hue, for reft and quiet fleep^ 

When cheerful day is gon from fo'earths wide halL 
Henceforth thy mantle in blak Lethe fleepe, rSio 

And cloath the world in darknefle infern^ 

Suffer not once the ioyfull dailight peepe, 

But let thy pitchie fteeds aye draw thy waine. 

And cosdeblack filence in foe world ftill ttugne. 


Curie 
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Curie on my parents that firft brought me vp. 

And on the cradle wherein I was rockt, 

Curie on the day when firft I was created 
The chi^ commander of all AJia. 

Curie on my fonnes that driue me to this griefi^ 
x8zo Curie on my ieife that can finde no reliefe. 

And curie on him, an euerlafting garie, 

That quench’d thoie lampes of euerburnii^ Hght, 

And tooke away my Agas warlike hands. 

And curie on all things vnder the wide ski^ 

Ah Aga^ 1 haue curft my ftomacke drie. 

Akra. 1 haue a drinke my Lords of noble worth, 

Which ibone will calme your ftormie paifions. 

And gkd your hearts if to you pleaie to tafte it. 

Bata. For who art thou that thus doeft pide vs? 

1830 Aira. Your highnefte humble ieruant Ahraha. 

Bata. Ahrabam fit downe and drink to Baiazet. 

Ahra. Faith 1 am old as well as Baiazet^ 

And haue not many months to liue on ear^ 

I care not much to end my life with him. 

Heer’s to you Lordings with a fuU carouie. 

He drinkes. 

Bata. Here Aga^ wofull Baiazet drinkes to thee. 
AireAam, hold the cup to him while he drinkes. 

Abra. Now know old Inrds, that you haue drunk your laft : 
1840 This was a potion which 1 did pre;^e 
To poyibn you, by SeUmus inftigation. 

And now it is difperied through my bones, 

And glad I am that fuch companions 
Shall go with me downe to Projerpina. 

He dies. 

Bata. Ah wicked lew, ah curied SeUmus^ 

How haue the deftins d^t with Baiazet^ 

That none Ihufd caufe my death but imne own fon? 

Had JJmael and his warlike Perfians 
1850 Pierced my bodie with their iron ^eares, 
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Or had the ftrou^ vnconquer’d Tonumbey 
With his A^ptians tooke me prifoner. 

And ient me with his valiant Mammalukes, 

To be praie vnto the Crocodilus. 

It neuer would haue grieu’d me halfe fo much. 

But welcome death into whofe calrnie port, 

My ibrrow-beaten ibule ipyes to arriue. 

And now farewell my (hfobedient ibnnes, 

Vnnaturall fbnnes vnworthie of that name. 

Farewell fweete life, and Aga now £u:ewdl, *860 

Till we fiiall meete in the &yfian 

Hedies. 

Aga, What greater sriefe had mournful Priamus, 

Then that he liu*d to ^ his Hector die. 

His citie burnt downe by reuenging flames. 

And poore Polites flaine before his nice? 

Aga^ thy griefe is matchable to his. 

For I haue Uu’d to fee my fouermgnes death. 

Yet glad that I muft breath my lafl; vvith him. 

And now ferewdl fweet lights which my poore eyes 1870 

Thefe twice fix moneths neuer did behold: 

Aga will follow noble Baiazet^ 

And b^ a boone of loudy Pro/erpinet 
That he and 1 may in the mournmll Adds, 

StiU weepe and waile our fbmnge calamities. 

He dies 

Enter BuUitbrumblej the fhepheard running in haft, 8e. xx 

and laughing to himfdfe. 

BulB. Ha, ha, ha, married quothyou ? Marry and BnlUtbrum^ 
ble were to begin the world agdne, I would tet a tap abroach, 1880 
and not lipe in daily feare of the breach of my wiues ten-com- 
mandemens. lie tdl you what, I thought my fdfe as proper a 
fellow at wafters, as any in all our village, and jret when my wife 
begins to {flaiedubbes trumpe with me, I am toneto fing: 

What hap had I to marry a Ihrew, 

For Ihe hath giuen me many a blow, 
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And how to pl«de her alas 1 do not know. 

From mome to euen her toong ne’r lies, 

Sometime flie laughs, fometime {he cries: 

1890 And I can icarce keep her talets fro mj eies. 

When from abroad I do come in. 

Sir knaue Ihe cries, where haue you bin? 

Thus pleafe, or di^leafr^ fhe laies it on m^ 

Then do I crouch, then do I kned^ (skin. 

And wiih my cap were frur’d with fteele. 

To beare the blows that my poore head doth feele. 
But our hr lohtt beihrew thy hart. 

For thou haft ioynd we cannot par^ 

And I poore fbol^ muft euer beare the {mart. 

1900 lie tell you what^ this morning while I was making me rea* 
di^ {he came with a holly wand, and io bleft my fhoulders diat I 
was frine to runne through a whole Alphabet of frees: now at 
the laft feeing {he was fo cramuk with me, 1 b^n to {weare all 
the criiTe crolTe row ouer, beginning at great A, lifle a, til I cam 
to w, 3^ y. And fnatching vp my fheephooke, Sc my botde and 
my bag, like a defperate fellow tanne away, and here now ile fit 
downe and eate my meate. 

While he is eating. Enter Corcut and his Page, 
diigpufed Hke mourners. 

1910 Cor. O hatefull helhih fnake of Tartaryy 
That feedeft on the foule of noblefb men. 

Damned ambition, caufe of all mileri:^ 

Why doefh thou creep from out thy loathfome fen, 

And with thy poyfon animateft friends, 

And gape and long one for the others ends. 

Selimusy could’fr thou not content thy mind, 

"i^th the polTetiion of the {iunred throne. 

Which thou didft get by fethers death vnkind; 

Whofe poiibn’d ghofi: before high God doth grone. 

1920 But thou muft {eeke poore Corcuts ouerthrow. 

That neuer iniured thee, lb, nor fo? 


Old 
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Old Hdm fennes mitlt two great companie 
Ofbarded horl^ were lent Selimus^ 

To take me priibner in Magnefia^- 

And death 1 am fure ihould haue befidl to me. 

If thejr had once but iet thdr eyiK on me. 

So thus dij^iied my poore Page and I, 

Fled BA to Smirm, whene in a darke caue 

We meant t’awmt th’arriuall of fi>me ihip 

That might transhreit va iafeljr vnto Rhodes. 1930 

But fee how fortune croft my enterprife. 

Bostanp Selim (bnne in kw, 

Kept w the iea coafts with his BrigasiSneSf 
That if we had but ventured on the lea, 

X prefendy had bene his prifoner. 

Thefe two dayes haue we kept vs in the caue> 

Eadng fuch hearbes as the ground did afibord: 

And now through hunger are we both conftrainM 
Like fearefuU (hakes to creep out ftep by ftep. 

And (ee if we may vs any food. 1940 

And in good time, fee yonder (its a man, 

Spreading a hungry^ dinner on the gralTe. 

Bulliibrumhle (pies them, and puts vp his meate. 

Bull, Thefe are ibme fdonians, that feeke to rob me, wdl, ile 
make my (eife a good deale vdianter then I am indeed, and if 
they win needes creep into kindred iinth me, ile betake me to 
my old occupation, and runne away. 

Coreut. Haile groome. 

Bull. Good lord (ir,you aredeceiued,my names mafterBitA- 
HthrumhUi this is (bme coulbning conicatching crosbiter, that x9$o 
would (aine perfwade me he knowes me, and (b vnder a tence of 
familiantie and acquaintance, vnde me of idctuals. 

Coreut. Then Bullitbrumhle, if that be thy name: 

Bull. My name (ir 0 Lord yes, and if you wiljiot beleeue me, 

X wil bnng my godfathers and godmothers, and they (hal fwear 
it vpon the font-ftone, and vpon the church booke too, where 
it is written. 

H a Bull. 
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iud at^rifbian,]^ mw- 
1960 rie am I iir, yes verely and do bdeeue : and it {^eafe you tie goe 
forward in my catechifine. 

Corcut. Then Bullitbrumhle^ by that blefled Chrifi^ 

And by the tombe where he was buried^ 

By Ibueraigne hope which thou conceiu’ft in him, 

Whom dead, as euerliuing thou adoiefi;. 

Bull, O Lord heipe me, I fhall be tome in peeces with diuds 
and goblins. 

Orcut. By all the ioyes thou hop’ft to haue in heauen, 

Giue fome meate to poore hunger-fiarued men. 

1970 Built. Oh. thefe are as a man fliould fi.y beggara* Now will 1 
be as ftatdy to them as if I were maifter Pigwiggsu our confta*- 
ble; well firs come before me, tdl me if I Ihould entertain you, 
would you not fixale? 

P If we did meane & fir, we would not make your wor- 
fhip acquainted with it. 

Built. A good well nutrimented lad: wdl if you will keepe 
my iheepe ^y and honeftly, keeping your hands from lying 
and llandering, and your tongues from picking and fteuing, 
you lhall be maifter Bullithrumbhs feruitures. 

1980 Corcut, With all our hearts. 

Built. Then come on and follow m<^ we will haue a hoes^ 
cheek, md a difli of tripes, and a focietie of pudding & to l^d : 
a focietie of puddings, did you marke that wdl metaphor ? 

Another would haue faid, a company of puddings: if you dwel 
uith^e long firs, I fhall make you as doquent as our paribn 


2, XT • t . J^^*t*f*Coreutf9XiAButtitkrun^li. 

Page. Now » the fame when I may be enrich’d. 

The brethren that were lent by Selimus 
1990 To ^e my I^rd, Prince Corcut prifoner. 

Finding him ned, propded large rewards 
To that could dedaie where he remaines. 

Faith lie to them and get the portagues, 
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Though bjr the barguii Conut \oc& his head. 

Exit 'Page. 

Enter Setimus, Sinanhhaffay the couries of Mufiaffa and Aga^ Se. )txi 
mth funerall pomp^ Muftaffa^ and the lanizaries. 

Seli. Why thus muK SeUm blind his fubiect eies, 

And ftraine his owne to weep for Baiazet. 

They will not dreame 1 him away» 2000 

When thus they iee me wiui religious pompe^ 

To celebrate his tomb-blacke mortarie. (Tohimieife. 

And though my heart caft in an iron mould. 

Cannot aomit the finalleft dramme of griefe, 

Yet that 1 may be thought to loue him well, 
lie mourne in Ihew, though 1 reioyce indeed. 

To the couries. 

Thus after he hath hue long ages liu’d. 

The ftcred Pbanix of AramOf ^ 

Loadeth his wings with pretious perfumes, 2010 

And on the altar of the ^Iden iunne, 

Oiftrs himielfe a gratefuil ftcriiice. 

Long didft thou hue triumphant Baiazet^ 

A feare vnto thv greateft enemies, 

And now that death the conc|uerour of Kings, 

Diilodged hath thy neuer dying ibule. 

To flee vnto the heauens ftom whence ihe came, 

And leaue her ftaile, earth pauilion. 

Thy bodie in this auntient momunent, 

Where our great predecdlTours fleep in reft: 2020 

Suppole the Temple of Mahomet. 

Thy wofull ibnne Selimus thus doth place. 

Thou wert the Pbanix of this age of ours. 

And diedft wrapped in the fweete perfumes, 

Of thy magniiScK deeds, whofe lafting pnuie 
Mounteth to higheft heauen with golden wings. 

Princes come boure your Emperour companie * 

In, till the dayes of mourning be ore pan^ 

And then we meane to rouze falfe Acomatf 
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2030 And caft him foorth of Macedonia. 

Exeunt All. 

Enter Bali, CaH, Corcuts Page, and one 
or two fouldiers. 

Page. Mj Lords, if I bring you not whore Conut is, then let 
me be hang^ but if I deiiuer &m vp into your hands, then let 
me haue ue reward due to fo goQd a deed. 

Halt. Page, if thou ihew vs where thy maifter is, 

Be iure thou lhalt be honoured for the deed. 

And high exalted aboue other men. 

2040 Enter Coreut, and Bullithrumhle. 

Page. That &me is he, that in di%uiied robes. 
Accompanies yon ihepheard to the fidds. 

Cor. The meet content that country life afibords, 

PaiTeth the royall pleafures of a Kin^: 

Fqir there our ioyes are interlaced with feares : 

But here no feare nor care is harboured, 

But a iweete calme of a moil quiet ftate. 

Ah Cormty would thy brother Selimus 
But let thee Hue, here Ihould’ft thou fpend thy life^ 

2050 Feeding thy Iheep among thefe graffie lands. 

But Hire I wonder where my Page is gone. 

Halt. Coreut. 

Corcut, Ay-me, who nameth me? 

Hdli, Bali, the gouernour of Magwfia. 

Poore prince, thou thoghtft in thefe di^i&d weeds. 

To maske vnfeene: and happily thou might’ft, 

But that thy Page betraied thee to vs. 

And be not wrath with vs vnhappie prince. 

If we do what our foueraigne commands. 

X060 Us for thy death that Selim lends for thee. 

Cor. Thus I Hke pnore Ampbartais, fought 
By hiding my eftate in ihepheards coate, 

T’efoape the uigry wrath of Selimus. 

But as his wife Hufo Eripbyle did 
Betray his fdFetie for a chaine of gold, 
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So my jfaUe Page hath vildy dealt with 
Pray God that thou mdft proiper Co as Ihe. 

HaS, 1 know thou forroweft for my cafe, 

But it is bootlefTe, come and let vs ^ 

Corcut is readie, iince it is muft be fo. Z070 

Cali. Shepheard. 

Bulti. Thats my profeffipn fir. 

Cali. Corner you muft go with vs. 

Bulli. Who I ? Alafie fir, 1 haue a wife and feuenteene crar 
dies rocking, two ploughs ^ing, two barnes filling, and a great 
heard of beSsfewing, and you Ihouldvtterlyvndo me to take 
me to iuch a great chaige. 

Cali. Wdl there is no remedie. 

Exeunt all, but BullitbrumhU ftealing foom them 
doiely away. , so8o 

BuUi. The mores the pitie. Go with you quoth he, marrie 
that had bene the way to preferment, downe Holhume vp TV- 
bume : well ile keepe my befi: ioynt from the ftrappado as well 
as I can hereafter, lie haue no more leruants. 

Exit running away. 

Enter Selimus^ Skiax^Baffa^ Mufiaffa^ and uxSi 

foe lanizaries. 

Seli. Siuamt we heare ova brother Acomat 
Is fled away from Macedonia^ 

To aske for aide ofPerfian I/mael^ S090 

And foe iEsyplian Soldane our chiefe foes. 

Sinam. Herein my Lord I like his enterptifi^ 

For if they giue him aide as fure they will, 

Bdng your highnefTe vowed enemies. 

You mall haue iuft caufe for to warre on them, 

For giuing fuccour gainfi; ;^u, to your foe. ^ 

You know they are two mightie Potentate^ 

And may be hurtfiill neigh Wrs to your grace, 

And to enrich foe Turk^ Diademe. 


With 
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aioo With two fo worthie kingdomes as th^ a«^ 

Would be etemall glorie to your name. 

Seli. By heauens Sinamj m’art a warriour, 

And worthie councdler vnto a King. 

Sound within. Enter Cali and Hali, with 
Coreia and his Page. 

How now, what newes ? 

Cali. My gratious Lord, we here prefent to you 
Your brother Corcvt, whom in Smima coafb 
Feeding a flocke of Iheepe vpon a downe, 
ai 10 His traitrous Page betraied to otir hands. 

Seli. Thanks ye bold brethren, but for that &lfe part^ 
Let the '(die Page be iamifhed to death. 

Corcut. SeUm^ in this I lee thou art a Prince, 

To punilh trealbn with condigne reward. 

..Seli. O I loue the fruite that trealbn brings, 

But thofe that are the traitors, them 1 hate. 

But Cercut could not your PMoibphie 
Keepe you lafe from my lanizaries hands. 

We thought you had old Gyges wondrous ting, 
ai2o That lb you were imulible to vs. 

Cor. Selim, thou dealU; vnkindly with thy brother, 

To leeke my death, and make a i^ of me. 

‘\^braid[ft thou me with my philolbphie? 

'V^y this I learn’d by ftudjdng learned arts. 

That I can beare my fortune as it Mies, 

And that 1 feare no whit thy crudde. 

Since thou unit deale no otherwile with me, 

Then thou haft dealt with aged Baiazet. 

Seli, By heauens Cormt, thou lhalt furdy die, 

2130 For flandring Selim with my fathers death. 

Cor, The let me ftedy ^eak my mind this once. 

For thou flujit neuer heare me Ipeake agmne. 

Sek Nay we can giue fuch loolers leaue to fpeak. 

Cor. Tnen SeUm, heare thy brothers djnng words, 

And marke them well, for ere thou die thy Idfe^ 
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Thou lhalt perceiue aU things will come to paflk 
']%at Coretit dxx&i diuine before his death. 

Since my valne flight from ^re Magwfiay 
Selim I haue conuerft with Chriftians, 

And learn’d of them the way to faue my foule, 2140 

And pleafe the anger of the higheft God. 

*X^8 he that made this pur^ Chrifbdline vault 
Which hangeth ouer our vnhappie heads, 

From thence he doth behold each finners fault: 

And though our finnes vnder om feete he treads 
And for a while leeme for to winke at vs, 

But is to recall vs from our wayes. 

But if we do like head-ftrong ibnnes n^lect 
To hearken to our louing fethers voyc^ 

Then in his anger will he vs reiect, 2150 

And giue vs ouer to our wicked choyce. 

Selim wfore his dreadfull mueftie, 

There lies a booke written with bloudie line% 

Where our offences all are reg^flared. 

Which if we do not haftily repent, 

We are referu’d to lafting punifhment. 

Thou wretched Selimus haft greateft need 
To ponder thefe things in thy fecret thoughts. 

If thou cortfider what ftrange maffacres 

And cruell murthers thou haft caus’d be done. zi6o 

Thinke on the death of wofuU Baiazet. 

Doth not his ghoaft ftil haunt thee for reuenge? 

Selim in Cbiurlu didft thou fet vpon 
Our a^ed hither in his fodaine mght: 

In Cbiurlu lhalt thou die a greeuous death. 

And if thou wilt not change thy greedie mind, 

Thy ibuie fhall be tormented in ^ke hdl. 

Where woe, and woe, and neuer ceafing woi^ ^ 

Shall found about thy euer-damned fome. 

Now Selim I haue fpoken, let me die: 2170 

I neuer will intreate thee for my life. 
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Selim £irewdl: thou God of Chriftians, 

Recdue my dyi&g ftiule into thy hands. (Strangles him. 

Seli. What is he dead? then is &fe, 

And hath no more corriuals in the crowne. 

For as for Acomat he ibone lhall fee, 

His Perfian aide cannot iaue him from me. 

Now Sinam march to €aire Amaji^k walles, 

Where Acomats flout Q^eene immures her fdfe, 

SI So And girt the citie with a warlike h^e. 

For fince her husband is my enemy, 

I fee no caufe why fhe fhould be my friend. 

Hiey fay yoong Amuratb and Aladin, 

Her banard brood, are come to luccoux her. 

But ile preuent this their offidoufnefle. 

And fend thdr fbule downe to their grandfather. 

Mustaffa you fhall keepe Bizantiumy 
While I and Situm girt Anmfia. 

Exit SelimuSy Sinamy lanizaries all faue one. 

Muft. It grieues my fbule that Baiazets faire line, 
Should be edipfed thus by Selimusy 
Whofe cruell foule will neuer be at reft 
Till none remaine of Ottomans faire race 
But he himfelfe : yet for old Baiazet 
Loued Mustaffa deare vnto his death, 

I will fhew mercy to his familie. 

Go firra, poafi; to Acomat s yoong fonnes. 

And bid them as they meane to &ue thdr lines, 

To flie in haAe from faire Amqfiay 
a»oo Leaf! crudl Selim put them to the fword. 

Exit one to Amuratb and AlaSn. 

And now Mv^affay prepare thou thy necke. 

For thou ah next to die by Selims hands. 

Stearne Sina^ grudgeth fkill at thee, 

And crabbed HaU ftormeth at thy life^ 

All repine that thou art honour’d fb. 

To be the brother of thdr Emperour. 
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Enter Solyma. 

But wherefore comes my loudy Solyma} 

Mufiaffa I am come to ieeke thee out. 

If euer thy diftrefled Svlyma^ 

Found grace and fauour in thy manly heart: 

Flic hence with me vnto fome defert land, 

For if we tarry here we are but dead. 

This night when faire ZMctnaes fhining waine, 

Was pare the chadre of bright 
A fearefull vifion appear’d to me. 

Me thought Muftaffa^ 1 behdd thy necke 
So often folded in my louing armes, 

In fbule dilgrace of Ballaes nure d^ree. 

With a vile haltar baiely compajSed. 

And while I powr’d mjr teares on thy dead corpes, 

A greedie lyon with wide gaping throaty 
Scaa’d on my trembling bodie with his feete^ 

And in a moment rent me all to nought. 

Flic fweet Mustaffay or we be but dead. 

Muft, Why fhould we flie beauteous Solymoy 
Mou’d by a vaine and a fentaftique dreame? 

Or if we did flie, whither Ihould we flie? 

If to the fartheft part of AJia^ 

Know'ft thou not Solyma, kings hane long hands ? 

Come, come, my ioy, returne againe with me. 

And banilh hence thefe melancholy thoughts. {Exeunt. 
Enter Aladtn, Murath, the meflenger. 

Aladin, Meflenger is it true that Selimus 
Is not hr hence encamped with his hofle? 

And meanes he to difioyne the hapl^hfe fonnes 
From heljmng our diflreflTed mothers towne? 

iis true my Lord, and if you loue your lines 
IRie from the bounds of his dominions. 

For he you know is mofl: vnmercifuU. * 

/flee. Here meflTenser take this for thy reward. Exit meft. 
But we fweet Aladin^eX. vs depart^ 

Now in the quiet filence of the ni^ht 
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That ere the ^ndowes of the morae be ope. 

We may be &r inough from SeUmus. 

**+7 Be to Aegyptus, 

AUttda. 1 to Perjia. {Exeunt. 

&. XXV Enter Setitnusy SinaWi Hali, Calij lanizaries. 

SeU. But is it certune Halt they are gone? 

And that Mufiaffa moued them tQ flie ? 

HuU. Certdne my Lord, 1 met the meiTenger 
As he returned from yoone Alinda : 

And learned of them, Mufiaffa^ was the man 
That certified the Princes of your will 
Sell. It is inough : Muftaffa ihall abie 
At a deare price his pitifri^i intent 
Halt go fetch Muftaffa and his wife. {Exit Halt. 

For though ihe be fifrer to Selimusy 
za6o Yet loues Ihe him better then SeUmus. 

So'that if he do die at our command. 

And Ihe ihould liue: ibone wold fhe worke a mc»ui 
To worke reuenge for her Mustaffas death. 

Enter Haliy Muftaffoy and Selima. 

Falie of thy faith, and traitor to thy king, 

Did we fb highly alway honour thee, 

And doeft thou thus requite our loue with treafon, 

For why fhould*fi; thou fend to yoong Alindoy 
And Amuratby the fonnes of Acomaty 
tfjo To g^ue them notice of our iecredes, 

Knowing they were my vowed enemies? 

Mstst, 1 do not feeke to lefibn my ofience 
^Umsy but truly do proteft 
I did it not for hatred of your grace, 

So helpe me God and hcfiy Mahomet. 

But for I grieu’d to fee the frmous ftocke 
Of worthie Baiazet frU to decay, 

Therefore I feht the Princes bodh away. 

Your hiffhnefTe knowes Mtftaffa was (he man 
asSo That fru*d you in the battdl of ChuHUy 
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When I and all the ‘warlike lanizaries 
Had hedg’d your perTon in a dangerotis ring. 

Yet I tooke pitie on your daunger there^ 

And made a way for you to f^pe by flight. 

But thole your BaflTaes haue incenled you, 

Repining at Muftaffas dignitiie. 

Stearne Sinam grindes hi% angty teeth at me. 

Old Halies Ibnnes do bend their browes at m^ 

And are agrieued that Mustaffa hath 
Shewed himfelfe a better man then they. 

And yet the lanizars mourne for me, 

They know Mujiaffa neuer proued &Ue. 

1, 1 haue bene as frue to Selimus^ 

As euer fubiect to his foueraigne, 

So helpe me God and holy Mahomet. 

Self. You did it not becaule you hated vs. 

But for you lou’d the fonnes of Acomat. 

StMaWf 1 charge thee quickly ftrangle him, 

He loues not me that loues mine enemies. 

As for your holy proteftation, 

It cannot enter into Selims eares; 

For why Mufiaffal euery marchant man 
Will praiie his own ware be it ne’r fo b^. 

Solima. For Solimas fake mightie Selimust 
Spare my Mujiaffas life, and let me die : 

Or if thou wilt not be to gratious. 

Yet let me die before I fee his death. 

Self. Nay Solima your folfe lhall alfo di^ 

Becaufo you may be in the i^feiame fliult. 

Why ftai’fl: thou Sinam ? ftrangle him I fey. 

Sinam flxangles him. 

SoH. Ah SelimuSt he made thee Emperour, 

And wilt thou thus requite his benefits? 

Thou art a auell tygre and no man. 

That coul’fl; endure to fee before thy fece, 

So braue a man as my M^ftaffa 'was, 

1 3 
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Crudly Ibangled for fo iinall a fault 

SeR. Thou fhalt not after liue him SoRnta. 

Twere pitie thou (hould’ft want the company 
s3to Of diy deare husband: Sinam fbangle her. 

And now to faire Amafia let vs march. 

Acomats wife, and her vnmanly hoaS^ 

Will not be able to endure our fight} 

Much lefTe xnake fbong refinance in hard fight 

Eiceu^. 

»)tvi Enter Acomat^ TmmbeiuSf Vifir^ Regan^ and 

their fi>uldiers. 

Aco. Welcome my Lords into my natiue loyle, 

The crowne whereof by right is due to me; 

2330 Though SeRm by the lanizaries choyce^ 

Through vfurpadon keep the fiune fi’om me. 

You know contrary to my fiithers mind, 

He was enthronized by me Bafiaes will, 

And after his enfMling, wickedly 
By poyfbn made good Baiazet to die. 

And ftrangled Corcut, and exiled me. 

Thefe iniuries we come for to reueng^ 

And raife his fi^ foom fiure Amafia walles. 

Tcmm* Prince of Amafia, and the rightful faeire 
2340 Vnto the mightie Turkifo Diadem : 

With willing heart great Tonombey hath left 
■/Egyptian Nilus and my fathers court, 

To aide thee in thy vndertaken warr^ 

And by the great VJaneaJfams ffhoaft, 

G>mp^ion vnto mightie Tamhtrlaine, 

From whom my father lineaUy defcends, 

Fortune fhall fhew her felfe too crofie to m^ 

But we will thruft StRmus from his throne^ 

■And reueft Ac^aat in the Empirie. 

2350 Aea. Thanks to the vncontrolled Tonmbty. 

But let vs hafte vs to Anufia, 

To fuccour my befieged citizens. 
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l 9 one but mjr Qjieene is ouerieer ther^ 

And too too weake is all her poUicie, 

Againft great a foe as Selimus. 

Exeunt All 

Enter Selimus, Sinam, HaU, Cali, and the xxvU 

lanizaries. 

Seli. Summon a parlejr^firs, that we may know 
Whether thele Mumroms here mil yeeld or no. > 3 ^ 

A parley : Q^eene of Amajia, and her fouldiers 
on the walles. 

Queen. What craueft thou bloud-thirftie parricide ? 
not inough that thou haft foulely ilmne. 

Thy louine ftither noble Baiazet, 

And ftran^ed Cereut thine vnhappie brother 
SLune braue Mufiaffa, and faire Solima ? 

Becaufe th^ j&uoured my vnhappie fonnes. 

But thou muft yet leeke for more mafTacres? 

Go, waih thy guiltie hands in luke-warme blood. 237° 

Enrich thy touldiers with robberies: 

Yet do the heauens ftill beare an equall ^e, 

And vengeance fbllowes thee euen at the hedes. 

Seli, ^eene of Amajia, wilt thou yeeld thy felfe? 

Qmn. Firft ihall the ouer-ftowing Euripus 
Of imft Euhsea ftop his refUefTe coime 
And Bhahs bright globe bring the day fr 5 the weft, 

And quench h^ hot flames in the Efteme fea. 

Thy bloudie iword vngratious Selimus 

Sheadt'd in the bowels of thy deareft fnends: 23S0 

Thy wicked gard which ftill attends on thee, 

Flefhing themielues in murther, luft, and rape: 

What hope of feuour? what fecuritie? 

Rather what death do they not promile me? 

Then thinke not Selimus that we will yedd, ^ 

But looke for ftrong reiiiftance at our hands. 

Seli, Why then you neuer danted lanizaries, 

Aduance your (hields and vncontroUed fpeares, 
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Your conquering hands in foe-mens blood embay, 

2390 For Selimus himfelfe will lead the way. 

AUarum, beats them off the walles. iUlarum. 

St. xttvM Enter Selimusj Sitiamf Halt, Cali, lanizaries, with 
Actmau Queene pr^ner. 

Se. Now fturcHe dame, where arq your men of war 
To gard your peribn fmm my angry iword? 

What? though brau’d vs on your dtie walles, 

Like to that Amanonian Menalif, 

Leaning the bankes of Iwift-fhream’d Thermion 
To chaSenge combat with great Hercules'. 

2400 Yet Selinms hath pluckt your haughtie plumes. 

Nor can your fpouie rebdIHous Acemat, 

Nor Alinda, or Amuratb your Ibnnes, 

Del^uer you from our 'rictorious hands. 

Quern. Selim I fcorne thy threatnings as thy fidfe. 
And though ill hap hath giuen me to thy hands. 

Yet ^ I neuer beg my life of thee. 

Fortune may chance to ffowne as much on thee. 

And Acemat whom thou doeft fcorne ib much, 

May take thy bale Tartarian concubine, 

2410 As well as thou haft; tooke his loyall Qjieene. 

Thou haft: not fortune tied in a chaine. 

Nor doeft thou like a warie pilot fi^ 

And wifely ftir this all conteining baige. 

Tbou art a man as thofe whom thou haft flaine. 

And fbme of them were better far then thou. 

Seli, Strangle her Hali, let her Icold no more. 

Now let vs march to meet with Acemat, 

He brinm with him that great jEgypdan bug. 

Strong Tonembey, VJan-CaJfanos fbnne. 

2420 But we fhall fbone with our fine tempered fwords, 
Engraue our pfoweffe on their buganets, 

Were they as mightie and as felt of force. 

As thofe old earth-bred brethren, which once 


Heape 



of Selimus, Emperour of the Turkes. 

Heape hill on hill to liale the fbime skie. 

When Briareus arm’d with a hundretih hands, 

Flung fborth a hundreth mountaines at great louCf 

And when the monftrous giant Monicbus 

Hurld mount Otimpus at great Mars his targe, 2428 

And darted cedars at Mineruas ilueld. Exeunt All. 

Allarum. Enter Selimusy Sifiantf Cali^ Hali, and the lamzaties. Sc. nxix 
at one doore, and Acomaty Tonombey^ Regan, VtJJr, and their 
ibuldiers at another. 

Sell. What are the vrchins crqpt out of th«r dens, 

Vnder the conduct of this porcupine? 

Doeft thou not tremble Aemat at vs. 

To lee how courage masketh in our lookes. 

And white>wing*d ^ctorie fits on our iwor^? 

Captaine of iEgypt, thou that vant’fi; thy felfe 

Sprung from great Tamberlaine the Scythia theefe, . 

Who bad the enterpriie this bold attempt, 24^10 

To fet thy feete within the Turkifti confines. 

Or lift thy hands againfi: our mmefiie? 

Ace. Brother of Trebijond, your Iquared words. 

And broad-mouth’d tearmes, can neuer conquer vs. 

We come refolu’d to pull the Turkifti crowne, 

Which thou doefii wrongfully detwne from me, 

By conquering Iword from of thy coward creft. 

S^li. Aeemat, fith the quarrell toucheth none 
But thee and me: X dare, and challenge thee. 

Tnam. Should he accept the combat of a boy? 2450 

Whofe vttripe yeares and fiure vnriper wit 
Like to the bold foole-hardie Phatcn 
ITiat fought to rule the chariot of the funne. 

Hath mou’d thee t’vndertake an Empitie. 

S«H. Thou that refolueft in peremptorie tearmes. 

To call him boy that fcornes to cope with thee^; 

But thou canft better vfe thy bragging blad«^ 

Then thou canft rule thy ouerflowing tongue, 

Soone (halt thou know that Selims mightie arme 
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£4^0 Is aUe to ouerthrow poore Tonomb^y. 

Alkrum, Tammb^ beates Halt and CaH in. 

Selim beats Tomn^^ in. AUarum, 

Sc. XXX Enit Tonombcy. 

Tmm. The fidd is loft, and Aemat is taken. 

Ah how canft thou thy ^e 

To thy victorious iirei, thus conquered 
A matchlefle knight is warlike Selimus. 

And like a ihepheard mongft a iwarme of gnats, 

Dii^ downe me flying Perflans with their fwords. 

24.70 T^ce 1 encountred with him hand to hand, 

And tmce returned foyled and afham’d. 

For neuer yet flnce I could manage Armes, 

Could any match with mightie Tononb^, 

But this heroicke Emperour Selimus. 

Why fbmd I ftill, and rather do not flie 
The great occiflon which the victors make? 

Exit Tommbey. 

Sc. xxxi Allarum. Enter Selimus^ Siuam Bajfa^ with 
Acamat piifoner, Haliy Cali, Janizaries. 

*+80 Seli. Thus when the coward Greeks fled to thdrlhips, 
The noble Hector all befinear’d in blood, 

Return’d in triumph to the walles of Troy. 

A gallant trophee, Baflaes haue we wonn^ 

Beating ihe neuer-foyled Tonombey^ 

And hewing paflage through the Perflans. 

As when a lyon rauing for his praie;, 

Falleth vpon a droaue of horned balles, 

And rends them ftrongly in his Jungly pawes. 

Or Mars arm’d in his adamantiue coate, 

*4.90 Mounted vpon his firie-lhining waine, 

Scatters the {jroupes of warlike Thradans, 

And warmes cold Hebras with hot ftreams of blood. 
Braue Sinam^ for thy noble prilbner. 

Thou lhalt be generall of my Janizaries. 
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And Belierbgy of i»re Natalia. 

Now Aeomat, thou monfter of the wodd, 

Why ftoup’ft thou not with reuerence to thy king? 

A( 9 . Selim if thou haue gotten victorie, 

Then vie it to thy contentadon. 

If I had conquer’d, know aiTuredly ajoo 

I would haue laid as much |nd more to thee. 

Know I disdaine them as I do thy ielfe, 

And Icorne to ftoupe or bend my Lordly kne^ 

To fuch a mant as is Selimus. 

Thou ilew’ft my Queene without r^;ard or care, 

Of loue or dude, or thine owne good name. 

Then Selim take that which thy hap dodn giue, 

Di%ra*ft, difplai’ft, I longer loath to liue. 

Seii, Then Siruan ftrangle him: now he is dead, 

Who doth remaine to trouble SeHmusi . z5io 

Now am I King alone and none but 1 . 

For fince my fathers death vndll this tim^ 

I neuer wanted fome compedtors. 

Now as the weerie wandring traueller 

That hath his fteppes guided through many lands. 

Through boiling foile of Africa and Ind^ 

When he returnes vnto his nadue home: 

Sits dow'ne among his friends, and with delight 
Declares the trau^ he hath ouerpaft. 

So maift thou Selimus^ for thou haft trode 2520 

The monfter-garden paths, that lead to crownes. 

Ha, ha, X fmile to thinke how Selimus 
Like the JEg^dan Has hath capped 
Thofe iwarming armies of fwiftrwin^ fnakes. 

That (ought to ouerrun my territories. 

When fbultring heat the earths green childre i|M»les 
From (bordi the fennes of venemous Affriea^ ^ 

The generadon of thofe £yiag (hakes. 

Do band themfriues in troupet^ and take their way 

To iVk’Atr bounds; but thme induftrious birds, 2530 
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ThoTe lUies meete them in fet array. 

And eate them vp like to a fwanne of gnats, 
Freuenting inch a mifchiefe from the land. 

But fee how vnkind nature deales with them : 

From out their egges ri^ the baiiliske, 

Whole onely ^ht killes milHons of men. 

When Asomca Hfted his vngratiot:)^ hands 
Againfl my aged father Baiazet. 

They lent for m^ and 1 like Mgipts bird 
S540 Haue rid that monfter, and his fdlow mates. 

But as from Ibis Iprings the Bajilisk^ 

Whole ondy touch burneth vp ftones and trees. 

So Selimus hath prou’d a Cocatric^ 

And deane confumed all the Bumilie 
Of noble Ottonum^ except himlelfe. 

At )4 now to you my neighbour Emperours, 

That durfi; lend ayd to Selim enemies, 

Sinam thofe Soldanes of the Orient, 

Aegipt and Berfitiy SeUmus will quell, 

2550 Or he himlelfe will lincke to lowed hdl. 

This winter will we reft and breath our fdues : 

But Ibone as Zepbyrus Iweete Imelling blaft 
Shall greatly creep ouer the flourie meades. 

Wee’ll haue a fling at the .Egyptian crowne^ 

And ioyne it vnto ours, or lo<^ our owne. 

Exeunt. 
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Ck>ncluiion. 


Thus haue we brought victorious Selimus, 
Vnto the Crowne of great Arabia; 

Next you fee him with triumphant (word, 

Diuiding langdomes into equall {hares, 

And giue them to their warlike followers. 

If this firft part Gentles, do like you well, 

The fecond part, fhall greater murthers teU. 

FINIS. 




